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1. | IN 

O. Favour of the Conſpiratoꝛzs. 

4. From Sa Lus r. 

3. 

o- | Aale ſub lend, non in lingua habet. 

= Div. Greg, eln 

2. .I. Men, Conſcript Fathers, 

Th Rear whoſitin Judgment o'er doubt- 


ful and important Caſes, ſhould 
be exactly ſtudious to diveſt 
6 ==) themſeves of Friendſhip, Hu- 
J Fed, Pity or Revenge. A Mind, in which 
b B theſe 


; — * revolted from their Protettors. But 


Was ated in Senate how the Abadi an: 
: mould be treated, our Anceſtors, leaf 
any one ſhould think we begun Hoftilities 
more out of Avarice for their Wealth: io 


| fered _— N ad paſs onchi- f 


| L 2. ] at 
ee predominate, is na long 
& as Reaſon dictates; for when was i *. 
fer known, that Partiality and  Jufticeſ 
4 Place t e together! in the ſame Sentence 
5Tong as the continues free from Preju- 
dice, = Functions are regular and ade- 
quatę. When Paſſions uſurp the Helm, 
in vain do we expect Circumſpection and Y 
Conftancy in her Courſe. I abound, C. 
Fathers,with Examples more than enough, „ 
of Kings and People, who, by giving way a 
to the blind Impulſe of Mercy or Cruel I 
W/, have 7 fatal and irrecovera-f 

ble Errors. But it is with greater Plea-W 


ſure I can recountithe Behaviour of our 


Weaknefſes of humane Nature, by con. 
ſulring the Honour of their Country, thenill 
Jaid the Foundations of her future Great- 
neſe. In the Macedonian War, which wel 
waged-egainſt- King Perſes, a populous Ci-＋ 
ty of Rhodes, grown powerful by the In- 
dulgence of the Foman People, treache-W 


v 
0 
wife Forefathers, who, ſuperior to all the t 
E 
e 
t 


when, after the Concluſion of the War, it 


than juſt Reſentment of our Injuries, ſu 


ſtiſed 


* 
„ — - * 


a E 
tolWſtiſed; ſo in all the Punic Wars, when the 
it Carthaginians, both in Peace, and under the 
WObligations of Truces, had ſo oft violated 
ce the ſacred Laws of Nations, the Roman 
People never made Repriſals on them, con- 
ſulting rather what became the Dignity 
Wot the Empire to act, than what this un- 
d faithful People delerved to ſuffer. Be 
.WFthele, C. Fathers, your great Examplars; 
let not your Reſentments againſt Lentalus 
Wand his fellow Traytors, betray you into 
Indecencies unworthy of your Country; 
forbear to ſacrifice your Honours to Re- 
ZW venge, Can we wvent a Puniſhment ade- 
quate to their Miſdemeanors, I approve 
he the Severity, how unprecedented. foever. ?: - 
But if the Monſtruoſity of their Crimes 
exceed even imaginary Ones, let us be con- 
JF tented with the legal Clemency of our 
W Conſtitution. The Generality of thoſe 
i- who have {poke before me, have wailed 
- Jover the Condition of their Country, in 
Jah the Strains of Oratory and Fbouriſn. 
They have ſummed up the Evils ef a: Ci- 
„ it vii War; exaggerated the Fury: of the 
igors, and the Miſery of the Vanquiſhed; . 
painted Veſtals deflowered before the ho- 
ies ly Fire; Children torn from the Embraces 
of their Parents ; Matrons violated at the- 
Altar.; Palaces and Temples undiſtinguith-- 
ha- ingly prophaned, and filled up the dread- 


42 | 
ful Scene with Slaughters, Plunders, Rapes WW 
and Conflagrations. But to what End, in 
the Name of Heaven ! is all this Profuſion 
of. Oratory employed? Is it to give us a 
Juſt Senſe of this horrid Conſpiracy ? That 
is, the phlegmatick Gentleman whom the i 
Blackneſs of this ſtupendious Villainy can't 
affect, may be taught his Duty by an orato- 
rical Exaggeration vain and impertinent ! 
few think thoſe Injuries that are level'd i 
at themſelves, inſignificant : Many re- 
venge them more ſeverely than Equity 
will warrant. Each Station of Life, C. 
Fathers, hath a Behavwur peculiar to it 
ſelf. They, whoſe low Condition confine W 
themto Obſcurity, may indulge a vindictive BR* 
Temper with Impunity ; the World is 
unknowing of the Frailty ; their Frame 
and Fortunes are equally boun:'ed :. But WF 
they who adminiſter the Affairs of Empire 
are ſet up to the Gaze of Mankind; their 
every Action paſſes the Scrutiny of a whole 
People; ſo that to the greateſt Power muſt Wl 
be joined the greateſt Circumſpeftion. In 
them Inclination or Averſion is unbeco- 
ming, but Revenge is monſtruous. Revenge 
indeed it is called amongſt the little Peo- 
ple, but in them *tis Pride, *tis Savage- 
neſs and Tyranny. I own, C. Fathers, all 
Puniſhments muſt fall ſhort of their De- 
merits. But the Attention of the Many 

is 


[L ” 
ef fixed on the Concluſion of an 
ar The Male factor is forgot as them 
che Miſerable is pitied, and he never 


bo ils to be ſo; whenever his Puaiſhmenrt: 
ne Wxceeds the preſcribed. Rules of Juſtice. 


pt MD. Slams is undoubtedly a brave and ho- 
3. eſt Citizen; what he hath ſaid, 1 know 
- | roceeded from Affection to his Country: 

d Hartiality or Prejudice could have no Rom 
his Determinations; for I know t! e 

ty Aanners and Moderation of the Perſon 4 
C. Fommend. Vet give me Leave to fay, his 
—— I wort think — (Foc: 
hat can deſerve that Cenſure when ap- 
ied. to theſe Delinquents) yet: certainly 
Preign to the Nature: of our Conſtitution. 
hat, Silanus, but Fear ot Injuries, could 
Wrive you upon theſe Innovations! 2 The: 
Pretence of Fear is ſuperſeded by the: active 
Hiligence of our illuſtrious Conſul, wo 
as fo well provided for our Security. 

WV ould. you revenge your Injuries, ler 
Words and Priſons do you Juſtice.” In Death: 
ey will eſcape your Reſentments; they 
ill there find a Refuge from their Miſe- 
E a” ſecure Harbour againſt alb the 
torms- of Fortune; in whoſe peaceful 
Holm nor Hopes nor Fears can find Ad 
A Pittance. But tell me, I adjare-you by. 
he immortal Gods, why you made not 
N part of the Sentence? Was 15 
: B 3 ecaule 


7 a 
— * 9932 


Fortune, and concurrent Circumſtances, 


treat others. Moſt ill Precedents re: 
r 


their Adminiftration with freeing the 


 evntmon. Ferms of Juſtice. This Proceed- * 


3 4 


[67] I 
becauſe the Parcian Law forbids? But then n 
other Laws forbid the Death of a con- A 


_demn'd Citizen, and commute the Puniſh- Wn 


ment inte Exile. Or was it becauſe Stripes B. 
are more fevere than Death it ſelf ? But ce 
can any Thing be too ſevere for fuch aban- 
doned Wretches ? What Mockery is it hv: 
then to obſerve the Laws in a ſmaller Mat- 3B] 
ter, and neglect them in greater ? But 
who can condemn us, you ſay, of Severity 
againſt Parricidesof the Republick? Time, 


give an arbitrary Bias to the Opin'ons of 
Mankind; the utmoft they can ſuffer, you 
fay, will not exceed their Deſerts; how- 
ever, C. Fathers, be cautious how you 


r 
[ 


aroſe from commendable Originals; but 
when the Reins of Government are deli- m 
vered into the Hands of the Wicked, or 2 
leſs deſerving, thoſe very Rules which Þv: 
Neceſſity obliged the Wiſe and Virtuous to BP! 
aft by, will be perverſly and undiftinguiſh- Ih 
ingly applied by their foolth or deſigning 
Succeſſors. The Lacedomonians, when they 
had cenquered Arhens, ſet over them a 
Magiftracy of Thirty. Theſe enter d on 


City from thoſe Members who were moſt 
ebroxious ti it, without Regard to the 


1 ' ? 1 
1 

3 1 2 
"= 

. * 


1 E 
ning met with univerſal good Liking and 
1- WA pplauſe. But they had not been long 
1- Wndulged the Liberty, when the Good and 
es Bad became the equal Objects of their Li- 
at rentiouſteſs; ſo that the whole City, 
n- which was now fallen a Sacrifice to their 
it © anton Cruelty, too late lamented; in 
t- Blood and Tears, the terrible Eſſects of 
ut eir ſtupid Approbation. To come nearer. 


ty Mo our own Times; when the vittorious: 
e, Fulla cut off Damaſppes, and other Diftur- 
s, Wers of the publick Peace, which of us did 
of Hot applau his juſtice? But what a black 


bu Scene of Miſeries did that iingle Precedent 
produce? For: no ſooner had an avaricious 
du Foldier fixed his Eye on a Palace, a Villa, 
ve hay, if it was only on a Suit of Hangings, 
ut por Piece of Plate, but the Owner was im- 
li- mediately found in the Number of the 
or proſcribed. And now thoſe very Men 
ch ho had been fo well ſatisfied with the 
to lea of Neceſſity againſt Damaſippus, found 
h- Ihe very ſame renewed to their own De- 
ng truction: Nor did the Slaughters ceaſe till 
ey zl had ſhared the Plunder of Rome 
2 Wmongft his rapacious Followers. We 
Fave nothing indeed of this Nature to fear, 
ther from the Manners. of the Age, or: 
ft he Moderation of Marcus Tullius. But in 
he large and groſs Body there are malignant 
ed. Feterogeneous Humaurs, whoſe ill Quali- 
3 a ties 


[87] | 
ties, while ina State of Reſt, ate i innoxiops, | 
hat: when intliſc reetly ſet on ' Float, become | 
fatal to the ConKiturion. At another Time, 
and under another Conſul, how eaſy would 
it be to find colourable Pretences for an 
unbounded” Exerciſe of Power. When il 
a Precedent like this, a Decree of Senate 
hath unſheathed che ConfuPs Sword, who 5 
mall rebate its Edge, or return it to che 
Scabbard? Our Anceſtors, C. Fathers, 
were neither wanting in the Field, or the 
Council: They had Modeſty enough | 
improve their own inftititions by rh of 
their Neighbours as appeared worthy of 1 
Imitation. Our Arms and military Weg. ? 
pons ive borrowed of the Smnits; our En- 
ſigns of Magiſtracy were moſtly of Tuſcar | 4 
Original: In ſhort, whatever appeared I 
worthy an aerial City, was it — 5 
Enemies or Allies, we very wiſely made our 
own 5 chufing rather to emulate than en- if 
vy the perm deg of Strangers. At the 
Time we began to copy after the Grecian 
Mamers, we impoſed Stripes for the laſt 
Puniſhinent of à Roman Citizen. As the 4 
Republick increaſed, and the Factions of 
her Sons kept Pace wit her Conqueſts, 
- the Fe und other Laws were very op- 
portunely made to give a Check to [thai x 
» Bvits; and then a Convict was decreed to 
— Theſe, Fathers, are my fr \ 
Ons 


| [9] 

ns why 1 eſteem an Innovation in Pujiſh- 
Went prejudicial to the Publick. Their 
iſdom and Virtues, which enlarged the 


© WLity to its preſent Extent of Empire, from 
” ie moſt contemptible Begumings,' were 


Wurely much greater than ours, which 
Farce know to preſerve it in the Condition 
FS anſmitted to us. Do you ſuſpett then, I 


0 aviſe their Diſmiſſion to reinforce the 
ne 4 rmy of Catiline ? Far be ſuch Councils 
„ om this Aſſembly ! But this Lthink, that 
wi eir Effects ſhould be confiſcated, and 
to heir Perſons detained in the richeſt of our 
of Waunicipial Cities: That whoever hereafter 
by hall ſollicite the Senate or Peopie in their 


ww avour, ſhould be eſteemed Enemies to 
heir Country, aud the Common Safety of 


ET . 
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Tull F Oration 


FOR 


Liegt before Ceſar, | 
From che Original, 


Aperitaris & 4 5 Corredtor Er 
IE. Hor. 


P's * 
L * s of < 4 = I _ 4 


— 23 1 3 * : 


HE OS PL of * Weh 
my Kinſman Q. Tubero now ac- 
cuſes Q. Ligarius, for being i 
8 is of a Species entirely 
new, and, till this Day, unknown amongſt 
us: This Charge the accompliſhed C. Pan- 
ſa, perhaps in Confidence of your Friend- 
ſhip, has been bold enough to confeſs. So 
that what Part I am now to act, I know 
not. I came prepared, as you knew no- 
thing of the Fact, nor could, I preſumed, 
get Information of it, to take Advantage 
of your Ignorance for the Safety of a mi- 
ſerable Citizen. But ſince the f 2 
ili 


J 
0 


8 Ex . 
N I 


&S 


Diligence of his Enemy has divulged what 
s% ould have otherwiſe remained a Secret, 
Wcis adviſeable to plead guilty : Eſpecially 
% hen we reflect, that my Collegue Panſa 
as made it almoſt impracticable to do o- 
Wherwiſe. To throw up all then, that may 
elate to a Defence, my whole Oration 
Pall be. one Addreſs to your Mercy, where 
many have found their Preſervation; 
Pot only by a Pardon for their Faults, 
Put an Excuſe likewiſe. for their Errors, 
Jou obtain then, 7ubero, what an, Accuſer 
oſt defires ; a Confeſſion to his Charge: 
1 ut ſuch. a Confeſſion as inyolves you too, 
nd what is more, your excellent Father, 
its Guilt. ' You ought firſt then to im- 
| lore the Mercy of this Tribunal for your 
ich lves, before you take upon you to pro- 
ac- oke its Juſtice againſt Ligarius. But to the 


* 


-T 


* 
bt 


* 


in ont, 


ely 6 86. a f — | an 5 SY 
git II. Q. Larius, when yet there was not 


e leaſt Suſpicion of a Rupture, went 
nd. ith the Proconſul C. Canfidivs, in Quality 
Sol Lieutenant, into Africu : In which Sta- 
own he became ſo acceptable both to Citi- 
Yns and Aſſociates, that Confidivs could not 
oe the Province in any tollerable A 
on to himſeif, without delegating his 
mand into the Hands of Ligarius. 
bo, after many vain Efforts to with +» 
M a ſtand 


Dus # 


[ 12 J Y 
and their Importunity, with great Re: 
| luftance, at length undertook the Charge, 
which he adminiſtered, during the Calm, . 
with ſuch Honour and Integrity as made 
him equally dear to Countrymen and 
Strangers. The War ſuddenly flamed out; ! 
whole Rage, they in Africa had felt, be- 
fore Preparations towatds it were ſo mach 'W 
as heard of. In this Tumult, the Com- 
monalty, partly out of their irregular Ap- 
petites, and partly on ungrounded Appre- P. 
henſions, the reſult of Intereſt this, and o 
that of Affection, were clamorous for a Lea- Ne 
der: When Ligarizs, who had now an Eye 
to-Jtaly, and impatiently waited an Oppor- Me 
tunity of returning to his Friends, would "® 
not ſuffer himſelf to be involved in any At- u 
fairs that might impede that Reſolution. 
In the Interim comes P. Accius Varus to O- 
tica, with the Character of the Præturate e 
of Afric : A great Concourſe immediately 
aſſembled to him; and he ſeized the Go- 
vernment with Circumſtances of no great 
Moderation; if we may call that ſo, which 
no Decree of the Conſtitution, but the Ca- 
price only of a factious Multitude confer- 
red upon him. So that Ligarius, who till 
now had been induſtrious in avoiding all 
publick Employments, ſoon after Yarys's * 
Arrival, retired into Privacy. And thus 
far : Caſ/ ar, have J conducted Ligarius, clear 

2 off 


P 
wa 

4 
1 


I [13] 

. == . . 
e. W& Contagion: He was ſo free from De- 
e, us of engaging in the War when he left 
n, me, that he had not then the leaſt Suſpi- 
de Won of a Rupture : He went Lieutenant 
peace, and ſo behaved himſelf amongſt 
++ peaceable People, that he long ſecured 
them the Enjoyment of its Bleſſings. 
is Arrival could not then diſpleaſe you. 
much leſs Reaſon has his Stay to do 
p. The Motives of That indeed were 
re- thing ſcandalous, but This proceeded 
14 om the moſt honourable Neceſſity. Thus 


i 
K 
** 


ea- De theſe two Periods ſecure from Blame: 
ie one, while in Quality of Lieutenant; 
or- De other, when through the Importunity 
the Province, he accepted the ſupreme 
At. Iuthority. There is a third, and that 
on. his Stay amongſt them after the Arri- 
. of Varus. But this, if it be a Fault, 
areMcceflity, and rot Inclination muſt an- 
ely fer. For can it be ſuppoſed, had it been 
1 his Power to do otherwiſe, he would 
e choſe Urica before Rome; Varus, be- 
De his deareſt Brothers, and Strangers, 
fore his own Family? When that very 
Weutenancy, ſo immoderate is the Love 
bears them, was at firſt attended with 
all Anxiety and Solicitude. Judge then 
his Condition, when torn from them by 
hus e Violence of civil Diſſentions. pad. 
ear | C =_—_ 


J i 


1 4 A 
on 
* 
- 
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III. You have not yet then, Ceſar, the 
leaſt Proof of Ligarius's Averfion to your 
Service. But ſee, with what Aſſurance I 
defend his Cauſe, while I betray my own. 
So wonderful a Clemency ſhall be a con- 
ſtant Theme in the Mouths, the Writings, 
and the Monuments of all Poſterity. A. 
Cicero deiends a Criminal at your Tribunal 
from being in that Cauſe, of which he 
confeſſes himſelf a Party; nor dreads your 
ſecret Sentiments; nor fears what this 
Apology for his Friend's Innocence, may 

call up into your Mind of his own De- 
linquency. And fee the Reaſon of my 
Confidence. See, while I am now ſpea- 
king, how the benignant Rays of his Ge- 
neroſity and Wiſdom diffuſe themſelves 
upon me. Had I a Voice ſtrong enough 
to proclaim the Favour, all Rome ſhould 
be a Witneſs of my Gratitude. * When 
the War, Sir, now raged at the higheſt, 
without any Force on my Inclinations, 
but following the Dictates of my _ 
ment and Affection, I openly joine 
ſelf to the Party then in Arms ag aint 
you. But to whom do I make this 0. 
feſſion? To him, to him, I ſay, who know- 
ng. all this, yet "reſtored me to my Coun- 

try, before I could have Time to ask it : 
Who wrote me Word out of egypt, that he 
would 


15 J 
would reinſtate me in all my former Dig- 
nities: Who, then ſole Leader in the Ro- 
man Empire, condeſcended to make me 
his Partner in Command: Who ſent me, by 
this very Panſa, the triumphant Faſces, 
which 1 held as long as Modeſty would 
permit: Who only then thought Life 
worth my Acceptance, when I could re- 
ceive it unviolated of its Ornaments. 
What Reaſon now, Tubero, have I to heſitate 
in confeſſing of mv Friend's Actions, when 
I have not ſcrupled ſo frankly to relate 
my own. But I have a farther View in it, 
that when the Cauſe of my Apology ſhalt 
oblige me to ſay the ſame of Tubero, he may 
the more readily forgive the Freedom. 
The Condition and Reputation of this 
Gentleman I ſhall be always ſtudious to 
advance and improve; whether from the 
Relation he bears to me, from the Value 
I ſet upon his Accompliſhments, or from 
the Intereſt I my ſelf may be ſuppoſed 
to have in them. But give me Leave to 
ask, who he is that accuſes us for being 
in Afric ? Is he not one who attempted to 
be there himſelf, who complains that Li- 
garius denied him Entrance, and who actu- 
ally was in Hoſtilities againſt Ceſar him- 
felf? For how, Tubero, was thy Sword em- 
ployed, when unſheathed on the Plains of 
Pharſalie, in wheſe Quarrel was its Edge re- 
| | C2 tunded ?: 
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tunded ? From which Side did thy Javelin 
fly? Who then claimed the Service of thy 
Hand and Heart, thy Proweſs and thy 
Conduct? For what were thy Vows ad- 
dreſſed ? In what were thy Hopes concen- 
tred ? — But I have gone too far. 
The generous Youth is in Commotion, — 
I return to my ſelf. — I alſo was in the 
{ſame Engagement. For what did we there, 
Tubero, but ſtruggle to uſurp a Power, we 
now ſee repoſed in the Vitor ? What Prat- 


pardons even thoſe that would diveſt you 


of it? That Prudence, Tubero, ſo conſpicuous 


in thy other Actions, is hardly to be found 
in this: But how much more defective is 
thy Father's ! Is it not ſurpriſing, ſo fine 
a Genius, ſo accompliſhed a Scholar, could 
not penetrate into the Nature and Con- 
ſequence of this Accufation ? Had he done 
that, he had adviſed thee any Method, 
rather than that thou haſt undertaken. But 
Ligarius muſt be puſhed, though he ſub- 
mats : Arraigned, though, in my Opint- 
on, leſs faulty than thy ſelf, or, by thy 
own Confeſſion, but equally Criminal. 
Theſe Proceedings, give me Leave to lay, 


are altogether monſtrous. Your Charge 


is directed, by a natural Tendency, to his 
Deſtruction, rather than Condemuation : 


A Proceeding, till now, unpracticed by a 


Citizen 


ſes, Ceſar, can deſcribe a Clemency which 
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a | Citizen of Rome. To purſue a Reſentment 
to the Death, is of Manners altogether 
y . | exotick; more beſeeming the Levity of 
l-  aGreek, or the Inhumanity of a Barbarian. 
But why all this Virulence ? Is it to keep 
him out of Rome? To drive him from his 
—- Brothers, his Uncle, his Cofin, his Fa- 
= mily and his Friends? To baniſh him from 
his Country? But is he not already in 
thoſe Citcumſtances? Can that Condition 
be capable of greater Miſeries than thoſe 
he now ſuffers? It is Death therefore 
and not Exile that you require. But you 
ſhall not find a Charge of this Nature, 
even under the Uſurpation of that Dicta- 
tor who cut off every Man he hated; the 
Tyrant was both Judge and Informer, even- 
though he publiſhed Rewards for their 
Encouragement. That ſcandalous Practice 
we were ſome Years ago delivered from, by 
this very Ceſar, whom you would perſwade 
to others equally ſevere. Butyou have no 
ſuch Intent, you ſay, I can't think you have, 
Jubero. For I am no Stranger to you, your 
Father, your Name or Family: TheVirtues, 
the Literature, the Humanity of your il- 
Juftrious Race I am perfectly? acquainted 
with; and can never think you capable of 
harbouring ſuch bloody Diſpoſitions. But 
reflect a little, 1 beſeech you. The Thivg 
has an ill Aſpect, you a as if you thought 
| | SY his 
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his Puniſhment inſufficient. If ſo, what is 
| there now to inflift but Death? He is al- 
[ ready an Exile; what would you farther ? 
| Prevent the Poſſibility of his Return ? But 
| that would be exceeding the very Cruelty: 
| I charge you with. Will you, while we 
follow Ceſar to his Houſe with Tears and 
| Supplications, while we fall proſtrate be- 
| fore him, relying rather on his. known 
; 


Clemency, than our own Innocence? 
Will you, I ſay, break in with unbeſeem- 
ing Virulence on our Sorrows, to fruſtrate 
| our Petitions, and ſpurn us from the Foot- 
ſtool.of our Deliverer ? 


IV. While we were privately, and we 
j hope, ſucceſsfully, interceeding, for the 
Miſerable, ſhould you rudely interrupt us, 
and clamorouſly warn Ceſar to beware of 
; Mercy, to be cautious how he pardoned, 
and. deaf to our fraternal Supplications, 
l would not the World believe you had 
! thrown off all the Notices of Humanity? 
| How much more ſhocking is this publick 
Oppoſition ! And in fo general a Calamity 
| _todeprive the Wretched of this only Aſi- 
lum from their Miſeries! Let me ſpeak, 
Ceſar, without Reſerve, had not your Le- 
nity, a Virtue you owe ſolely to your ſelf, 
kept Pace with your Conqueſts (I have 
Reafon for what I ſay)a very mournful Vi- 

_ Qtory, 
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tory would this have been to me. For 
how many were there amongſt the Victors 
who had Inclinations to Cruelty, when 
ſome even of the Vanquiſhed are not aſha- 
med to avow thoſe Diſpoſitions? How 
many, who needing no Pardon for them- 
ſelves, would have given none to others ; 
when ſome, who owe their very Beings to 
it, would deny the Bleſſings to their Com- 
panions in Misfortune ? But could we 
have brought Ceſar td believe Ligarius had 
never been in Afric; could we in Pity to 
the Miſerable, have flurr'd an honeſt and 
charitable Fraud upon him ? Was it for a 
Man of Honour, in ſuch a juncture, to de- 
tet the Impoſture ? Admit it, yet certain- 
ly not for him who was engaged in the 
ſame Cauſe, and obnoxious to the ſame 
Tribunal. But it is one Thing to prevent 
Ceſar's Errors, and another to oppoſe his 
Mercy. You had only then ſaid, —— 
Beware, Ceſar, how you credit.——Ligarixs 
was in Afric ; he there bore Arms 
againſt you. But the Cry is now, Be- 
ware, Cæſar, how you pardon. The Coun- 
ſel of a Barbarian to his. ſavage Monarch: 
Which, whoever Ceſar gives you, will be 
in more Danger of loſing his own Bumani- 
ty, than violating your's. Tubero, likewiſe, 
if I miſtake not, on the Entrarce to his 
Charge, prcmiled to ſpeak to the Crimes 


of 
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only who fell in the Contention. 
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of Ligarius. You cannot ſurely but ad- 
mire, that no other Proſecutions of the 
ſame Nature ſhould be brought before you, 
that a Man, ſo deeply concerned himſelf 


: m its Conſequences, ſhould commence this, 


or that a Charge of ſo uncommon a Na- 
ture ſhould ever be begun. You call this 
a Crime, Tubero, but why, I pray you? 
An Adherence to that Cauſe was never 
yet branded with ſo odious an Appella- 
tion: Some indeed, have ſtiled the unfor- 


tunate Eſpouſers of it, erroneous; others 


needleſly apprehenſive: Thoſe who bore 
yet harder on them, partial, obſtinate, am- 
bitious or vindictive: Their greateſt Ene- 
mies, blind and ungovernable: Criminal, 
no Man, beſides your ſelf, has had the 
Confidence to call them. Was I required 
to give a juſt and proper Name to ſo epi- 
demical an Evil, doubtleſs J ſhould call it 
a calamitous Fatality that had got Poſſeſ- 
ſion of our weak, ungarded Minds: An 
Example to audacious Mortals how eaſily 
the wiſeſt humane Councils may be defea- 


ted by the fixed Determinations of divine 
Providence. It is Crime enough, indeed, 
to be miſerable; tho' under iuch a Vi- 


&or we cannot be ſo. I ow ſpeak of them 


| They 
were ambitious, they were vindictive, they 


| -were obſtinate ; —— but let us not accuſe 


the 


eaſily 


a Vi- | 


"them 
They 
, they 
ccuſe 


the 
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the fallen Pompey, and his ſlaughtered Fol- 
Flowers, of Madneſs, Parricide and Impiety. 
When, Ceſar, did we ever hear this Lan- 
ZW euague from you? When was your Sword 
WF otherwiſe employed than in driving back 
the Calumnies caſt upon you, with a juſt 
Chaſtiſement on the Inventors? Or when 
did your conquering Troops engage, and 


. 4 = . 
not in Defence of their own Rights, and 


the Dignity of their General? What, 
when you laboured after Peace, did you 
offer it to Criminals and Parricides, or to 
WE honeſt, tho' miſtaken Citizens? Had 


the magnificent Favours you heaped up- 


on me, been beſtowed on a Villain and a 


5 1 Profligate, how greatly had they abated 


of their Value! Could you have deſerved 
ſo well of your Country, by reſtoring on- 
ly Traytors and Rebels to its Rights and 
Liberty? From the firſt, Cæſar, you re- 


garded it as the Heat of Party, not the 
Flames of War; as a civil Diſſention, not 
Jan hoſtile Fury. Where all propoſed the 
defea- Service of their Country, though: ſome 
divine | 


deed, 


were led away · from its true Intereſt by 
Prejudice and Affectation. The Quality of 
each Leader was very near on a Level, 
8 chat of their Followers was, perhaps, not 
o: The Right was then doubtful, for a 
Nan might find ſomething to commenck in 
either Party; but the Side Providence hath 
| declared 


declared for, doth in Modeſty and Fuſtice 
demand our Approbation, tho” it is ſuffi- 


cient, only to be acquainted with your Cle- 


mency, to acknowledge the Juſtice of your 


Conqueſts; in which no Man met an un- 
timely Fate, but he who tempted it in the 


Field. 


V. But to return from the common 
Cauſe to what concerns our Particular. 


And now, Tubero, after all, which think 


you was the eaſier, his Departure out of ; 


Afric, or your Refuſal to go thither? 
Ought we, you'll ſay, to oppoſe the Or- 
der of the Senate? True indeed, you 


ought - not. But was not Ligarius then, . 
who had the ſame Order, under the fame 1 


Obligation? with this Difference only, 
that he ſubmitted to it, at a Time when 8 


the Senate could have extorted Obedience 
from the Refractory: You, when every 
one, that was ſo diſpoſed, might contemn ; 


it with Safety. Do I blame you therefore? 
very far from that. A Diſregard of its 
facred Injunctions would have ill become 
either your Name, your Houſe, your 


Character, or Education. But this indeed 
cannot eſcape my Cenſure, that you ſhould 
condemn that as criminal in others, which 
vou hold laudable in your ſelves. L. Ta- 
bero's Lot came up in his Abſence, for a Fit 
of Illneſs at that time kept him from Rome; 
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ſo that he had determined to get himſelf 
*X excuſed. Our frequent Intercourſes let 
me into this Secret; for we had been edu- 
cated under the ſame Roof, and paſſed a 
N g Campaign under the ſame Tent, together. 
An Alliance, between the two Families, 
confirmed our Intimacy for the Remainder 
of our Lives; and a joint Purſuit of one 
; common Study made the Knot of Friend- 
© ſhip indiſſoluble. Upon the whole then I 
EX know Tubero was deſirous to ſtay at home, 
but ſome among us ſo carried Matters, 
and ſo perverſely apply'd the moſt ſacred 
Name of the Republick to partial and ſini- 
ſter Purpoſes, that had he followed his In- 
clinations, he had been overborn by the 
Load of Odium and Clamour they ſtill caſt 
upon all who diſſented from them. He 
yielded to that great Man's Authority, or 
rather obeyed it: He ſhared the Fortune 
of the Cauſe he had eſpouſed ; but not be- 
ing over Expeditious, he found Afric, on 
his Arrival, already taken up. From hence 
= ſprings his Accuſation, or rather his Re- 
ſentment againſt Ligarius. For can he be 
= leſs Faulty in attempting to ſeize a migh- 
ty Province, formed by Nature for hoſtile 
WE Oppoſition to this City, than another in 
WE ſtruggling to maintain his Poſſeſſion of it. 
hut, in Truth, this other, was not Liga- 
rius. Varus gave out, himſelf had the Com- 
9 mand; 
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mand; *tis certain he aſſum'd the Enſign" 
of Authority. But be that as it will: What | 
Tubero, are the Fruits of this Accuſation? 
You was denied Admittance to the Pro. 
vince. But granting it had been given up; ] 
would you have delivered it to Ceſar, or} 
held it out againſt him? Behold, Gl 
What Licence, or more properly, what 
Licentiouſneſs, „your Indulgence introduces .: 
Should Tubero reply, that his Father, who 
received Africa — Lot, and a Decree of Se. 4 
nate, would have declared for you; I almoſt 
ſuſpett, notwithſtanding your own Intereſt 9 
in ſuch a Practice, you had ſharply re- 
proy'd him for his Perfidy. For tho 
ſuch a Behaviour might not be dilagrees 
ble, it would certainly have been diſap- 
proved. But to wave all theſe Suppoſiti-l . 

ons, not ſo much out of Fear of violating 
your unconquer'd Patience, as that Tubero 
ſhould be ſuſpected of Deſigns he never 
once yet entertained a Thought of. This 
was the Province that ſo long, ſo obſtinate- 
ly gave a Check to Ceſar's Conqueſts, 
; where a powerful Monarch, and a rich and bf 
numerous People held it out to the laſt a. 
gainſt him. Now give me Leave to ask 
you what you could propoſe to do in this 
Quarter? Tho? the Queſtion is really need- 
leſs, when we all ſaw what you actually 
did. You was forbid to ſet Foot upon the ſe 
| Province; 


*: 
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ns Province: And this you ſay with all the 
ircumſtances of Injuſtice and Contempt. 
4 ell, let us ſee how you bore this ill 
0- age, to whom did you remonſtrate? To 
P rhom, but to him whoſe Authority you 
. ; Wollowed, and whoſe Cauſe you alſerted. 
ad you received the Repulſe in Ce/ar's 
Service, you had retired under his Enſigns; 
ut you ſought Refuge in the Camp of 
ompey. Is this then the Place to expect 
WR elreſſes ? Ligarius would not ſuffer you 
o make. War upon Ceſar, and you com- 
Plain to Ceſar of the Injury. Will you 
train a Point a little, and I have given 


ou a fair Opportunity of magnity ing your 
pwn Merit; for it is but ſay ing, you 
„would have delivered up the Province 
ti. o him, in Spight of all Pars's Oppoſition, 
Ind the Buſineſs is done. Then indeed, 

70 ho wort condemn Ligarius for depriviug 
[ou of ſo glorious an Occaſion of advan- 
Eing your Reputation? But behold, Cz/ar, 
he Conſtancy, the Inflexibility of my ac- 
Hompliſhed Friend Tubero: This, though & 
irtue, I ſhall always eſteem as it deſerves, 
Meet ſhould now think it indecent to cele- 
« rate, did I not know how ſuperior a Va- 
Nue you always ſet upon it; and could mor- 
al Man ever boaſt a greater: But Con- 
tancy is a Word too weak to expreſs ſo 
rtroardinary a Behaviour, twas Patience, 
1 | D *twas 


ries provoke to forſake the Cauſe his Reaion 


of Indolence: He retired not to a Place of 


Pompeys Forces, again thruſt himſelf into 


nothing you d'd or ſaffered could ſoften WW 
that haughty General, you ſurely then be- 
came more remiſs and languid in his Ser- 


[26 ] . 


*twas Longanimity. For who ever heard 


# 


of ary before him, in our civil . Dillenſi- 
ons, that when rejected by a Party with all 
the Provocations of Cruelry, ever return d 
to it again? What Greatueſs of Mind 
then, what Contempt of Fortune, what 
Conſciouſneſs of Innocence muſt he have, 
whole ſteady Purpoſe of Soul no Dangers i 
could ſtagger, no Intereſt draw, no Inju- 


mult yet approve. Had the Contention WY 
between Varus and Tubero been on an equal Wl 
Foot as to Name, Diſtinction, Character 
and Abilities, which it certainly was not, 
the latter had, in this, the Advantage, that 
he acted under the Sanction of a juſt Au- 
thority. When denied Admittance, he 
went not over to Ceſar, leaſt Reſentment Wl 
ſhould ſeem to have a Share in the Revolt; 
he returred rot to his Family. For that 
would have expoſed him to the Cenſures 


Neutrality, for that would be called con- ; 
demning the Cauſe he had eſpouſed : Wi 
Towards Macedon he ſteered, again joined 


that Party from which he had been ſo 
ignominiouſly repulſed. Well, but ſince 
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Price: We may preſume you only ſought 
Refuge in his Garriſons ; he indeed had 
our Perſons, but his great Rival, your 
RA fetions. Or, to be ſerious, was it not 
wich you as it is with All, inflamed with 
Civil Fury, to be poſſeſſed with the Spirit 
of Superiority. I was always an Advocace 
for Peace; but it was then with the lateſt. 
o interpoſe between two Armies in the 
Article of Engagement, was the Media- 
tion of a mad Man. We were all, at that 
rime, taken up with the buſy Thoughts 
of Death or Victory: You, of all Men, had 
no Room for others, who choſe a Station 
in the Place where chat deſperate Alterna- 
ne tire vas juſt deciding : Though I doubt 
nt not but, as Affairs now ſtand, you prefer 
t; our preſent 3afety to all the Advantages 
ar Not ſuch a Conqueſt. I had not gone thus 
os YT far, Tubero, had I thought it poſſible for you 
of WF to repent of your Perſevetence, or Ceſar 
1. of his Clemency. Let me now ask you, 
1: if you proſecute for a publick Injury, or 
da private ? If you fay for a Publick, what 
-- Satisfaction will you give us for your own- 
© BE Delinquencies ? If a Private, take Care 
ce how you provoke Ceſar againſt thoſe Acts 
in an Enemy, which he hath pardoned in 
= your ſelves. But think not, Ceſar, I mean 
We this for a Defence, or that I would there- 
„by inſfinvate my Client's Innocence. No, 
= D 2 whatever 


whatever I have ſaid, ſhall be all reſolved 8 
into this alone, your Humanity, your Cle- 
mency, your Mercy. I am now grown 
old in the Avocations of the Gown ; I have 
oft pleaded here in Conjunction with you, 1 
while your own Affairs engaged you to the 
Forum. But a Language of this Kind [| I 
am yet tolearn. Pardon, dread Judges, 
he hath erred, he is guilty, he was not 
aware of the Conſequences ; but if ever 
he repeats it. Thus we ſupplicate a 
Parent. To a Magiſtrate we. foy— he is 
clear, he is innocent; the Charge is 
groundleſs, the Witneſſes are ſuborned. 
Aſſert then, Ceſar, your Right of judica- 
ture; we ſubmit to your Authority: En- 
quire what Places Ligarius held out againſt 
you. I am ſilent; 1 omit all that might 
be urged to a Judge in his Defence; of 
his going Lieutenant in Peace; of his Re- 
fignation before the Wer; of the Force 
he was under during its Continuance. 
This might have been of Uſe before a Ma- 
giftrate. To a common. Parent we thus 
confeſs our ſelves ; I was raſh, I was dil- 
obedient, but [ repent ; my Safety is your 
Indulgence. To ask a Favour that has 
never been beſtowed, would be arrogant 
and preſumptuous ; but of a common Bleſ- 
ling let me, O my. Father, have a Share. 


: VI. Hath ö 
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a vi. Hath not then Ligarius good Reafon 
o hope the beſt, when even 1 am allow'd 
Jo be his Advocate? Though he places not 


+l his Confidence in this Apology, nor in the 
| | pore powerful Interceſſion of your Ad- 


erents. For I well know what you prin- 
Fipally Regard in Petitions of this Nature: 
the ſimple Merit of the ſupplicating Ene- 


ver at! 
y, before the pompous Mediation of a 
i reſuming Friend. Tis true indeed, ſo 


agnificent is your Bounty, that a Fol- 


15 | 1 

ower ſonctimes appears more happy in 
ed. 1 R a 7. 

ay the Benefit, than even your ſelf, in the 


WW Glory of the Obligation. But I know, as 
wy 1 now 121d, that Reaſon, and not Clamour, 
be directs your Clemency ; that the trueſt 
of Object of Pity claims the largeſt Share of 

gs your Humanity. In pardoning Ligærins 
wou doa grateful Thing to many of your 
Followers: But let that beſt Guide, your 
oon Prudence, ſtill direct you. I could 
propoſe to your Conſideration the illuſtri- 
.us Houſe of the Sabini, Men whole Virtues 
and Affection you have thoroughly expe- 


WT rienced, with the whole Sabine Country, 
as c kJ h O 5 N d ' 2 N 3 
* the Ornament of Taly, and the Pillar or 


We tbe Republick. But you are no Stranger 
to their Pretenſions : Behold their Tears, 

Wy their Sorrows and Dejection. See the Ha- 
; bit and Behaviour of J. Brochus here, ani 
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His Son; I know what favourable Senti- Wl 
ments you entertain of them. What ſhall 
I fay of his Brothers? *Tis ſufficient, Ce- i 
far, to obſerve, that more than a ſingle 
Perſon will be affected by your Reſolves ; 
the Fates of the Ligærii are now to be de- 
termined :- This Juncture muſt reſtore all 
three to their Country, or ever exclude. FA 
them from it; for while one remains un- 
pardoned, Exile is dearer to the other 
two than Rome, Family, or Houſhold r 
Gcds.. If this proceeds from Sorrow, Pr- Wl © 
ty and Affection, let Sorrow, Piery and Mi © 
Aſſection plead in their Behalf. That wiſe t. 
Maxim which contributed to your Con- | 
queſts, will contribute likewiſe to our Suc- Ml © 
ceſs. For how oft have we heard it ſaid, * 
that Pompey treated all as Enemies, who | 
declared not for him; Cæſar embraced all 
as Friends who fought not againſt him. 
Regard the Splendor of th's Appearance, lll * 
behold the whole Brochian Family; be- 
hold here L. Martins, C. Ceſetius, L. Corfi- Wi 
uns; behold theſe Roman Knights, not on- 
iy well known to you, but active, and 
well approved of in your Service. Againit Wl 
theſe were the Reſentments of our Party 
. chiefly levelled; ſome of them we ſum- 
moned to the Quarrel, othef u we threa- Wi 
ten'd for refuſing to appear in it. Af- Wl 
Lord. your Friends then the. Pleaſure f 
preſerving 


> 
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preſerving theirs : And as you have made 
asood all other Declarations, confirm our 
opinion of your Veracity, by an Obſer- 
vance of this. Was you perfectly acquain- 
ted with the harmonious Concord amongſt 
the three Ligarii, you would conclude 
they were all equally in your Intereſt. 
At leaſt I doubt not but you readily be- 
lieve, that could Ligarivs have been in 
ah, he would have followed the For- 
tunes of his Brothers. For who did not 
ET obſerve their natural, and, I had almoſt 
aid, inſpired Union. All that knew 
them, did believe any thing might have 
Ws ſooner happen'd than their falling into 
8 different Parties. They were all inten- 
F tionally in your Service, though one was 
8 borne away by the Torrent of ſiniſter 
=s Accidents; aud, did he ſeem not to re- 
ſiſt its Violence, he is but in the Condi- 
tion of many who have regained your 
= Favour ? Did he go to War? It was 


not only againſt you, but his Brothers 


= allo: And lo! eyen they. are Interceſ- 
ſors for him. As I was always fond 
and ambitious cf intereſting my ſelf in 
Fe) \ 49m Affairs, I can't but call to mind 


w much T. Ligarius, when City Quæ- 


We fior, acted for your Service: But why do 


I pretend to remind you of it? You, 


ho was never known. to forget, (.o 


great 


* 
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great is your Genius and Diſpoſition, ) 


any thing beſides your Injuries. This | IS 


very Ligarius then, who, as well in all his 


other Actions, as in that, (without fore- 
ſeeing this Occaſion of urging the Me- 
ritt of it) hath confirmed himſelf in your 
good Opinion, falls your Suppliant for 
his Brother's Pardon; which obtained, 
will be reſtoring the loving, faithful Three, 


not ouly to themſelves, their Friends, 
their Clients, but alſo to their expecting 


Country. As you have ſo lately beſtow- | 


ed upon the Senate, the noble M. Mar- 


cellus, give now to the People, whoſe Fa- 


vourite you have always been, theſe pi- 
ous, honourable Brothers. Then ſhall 
this Day be as joyful to Rome, as glori- 
ous to your ſelf : Then ſhall it be an In- 
troduttion only to a long Series of ſuc- 


. ceeding Triumphs; for what fo truly po- 


pular as the Offices of Humanity ? Even 
in that bright Circle of Virtues that il- 


luminate your God-like Soul, there is 
none more amiable, none more radiant 
than your Clemency. Nor can any one 
approach nearer to the Attributes of Hea- 


ven, than by conferring Life and Safety 
on Mankind. Nor is your great Condi- 
tion capable of more perfect Happineſs 
than to be able, or your Nature, of higher 


Excellence than to be willing, to give Li- 


berty 


— 
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berty and Protection to a whole People. 
The Occaſion does, perhaps, require a 
longer Apology, but your benignant Diſ- 
W poſition would ſupply a ſhorter. So-thin- 
"i King the whole better left to your own 
= Wid 
my Collegue, I will conclude with obſer- 
ving only, that the good or ill Fates of 
all here preſent, depend on your Reſolves 


om, than purſued farther by me or 


about the abſent Ligarius.. 


— 
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From the Younger 
PLINY 


Principibus placuiſſe viris, non ultima 


PII Nr to ArRIUs CLEMENS. 
| | Lib. 1. E. 10. 
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certainly the beſt Claim to that 
= Honour at preſent. Of this, I 
4 could give you ſome illuſtrious Proofs, but 
II ſhall now confine my ſelf to ſpeak only 


= — e ' 
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F ever the liberal Sciences might q 
be ſaid to flouriſh in Rome, it has 
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r Erpbrates the Philoſopher. When I 
aas very young in the Army in Hria, I 
| Wir t got intimately acquainted with him; 
nase it my ſtudy to ſecure his Affection, 
nd 'twas without Difficulty I attained it. 
For he is open, generous, and inviting, and 
un of the Humanity that he teaches. 
0 ould I could ſay the Improvements he 


then conceived me capable of making, 


kt 


are in any Degree proportioned to thoſe 
) he has made in himſelf! At leaft I now 
Wadmire him more, becauſe I underſtand 
him better; though I ftill confeſs my ſelf 
unable to comprehend his entire Value. 
For, as you can form no true Judgment of a 
= Picture, a Statue, or a Poem, without ſome 
previous Knowledge in each reſpective Sci- 
ence, ſo you can have no juſt Ideas of the 
good Qualities of the Mind, without a rea- 
ſonable Share of them in your own Perſon. 
vet theVirtues of Euphrates are ſo conſpicu- 
= ous, that one moderately skilled in Men and 
= Manners, muſt admire them. His Diſ- 
WT putations are acute, delicate and weighty, 
very much affecting the platonic Sublimity 
and Exuberance : His Style is ' copious 
and extenſive, naturally ſweet and gentle, 
but reſiſtleſs as a Torrent where it meets 
W with Oppoſition ; add to this a tall come- 
ly Perſonage, with ſoft flowing Hair, and 
along filver Beard: Theſe Incidents you 
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1 may, perhaps, think trifling in ſuch a a 
| Charatter, yet do they wonderfully com- 
mand Reſpect and Veneration. There a 
is nothing ſhocking or ſordid in his Man- 
ner; but throughout the whole appears ir 
a graceful Severity, which produces Re. 
verence without Fear. He has joined to 
the moſt exalted Piety, the moſt extenſive Min: 
Humanity. He chaſtiſes the Vices, and Me 
not the Perſons of Men; and is always f 
more delighted to reform Errors, than Mee 
expoſe the Offenders. His Precepts will Wit 
engage your moſt ſerious Attention; for Na 
be gains your Good-will betore he forces; 
| your Aſſent. He has now three Children, hn 
| two of them Sons, on whom he has be- 
ſtowed the moſt diſtinguiſhed Education. 
His Father-1n-Law, Pompeius Fulians, ſo 11- 
luſtrious for a long Series of worthy Actions, 
of which his chuſing this Relation is not 
the leaſt, though Governor of a Province, 
preferred him to the moſt conſiderable i 
Alliances in Rome; not for his Superio- Milt: 
| rity in Birth or Fortune, but in Wiſdom e 
and Virtue. But why ſhould I dwell up- WW 
on a Subjett that gives me ſo much Di- 
= - fturbance. In ſhort, I can't enjoy that 
dear Man's Company as uſual. I am now 

in a Station, which as it advances me to 

the higheſt Honours, expoſes me to all 

the Inconveniences of a conſtant Atten- 


dance. 
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—* ance. I preſide in the Judicatory, where 
y Time is ſpent in trying Cauſes, and. 
aſſing Decrees. I write a great Deal, 
ut all dull dry Letters of Buſineſs. Some- 
; SS imes indeed 1 ſteal ſo much Leiſure as 
o retire to my Euphrates, with Complaints 
Mf the Fatigue 1 undergo. He comforts 
> Wine, by maintaining, that Philoſophy is 
ever fo well employed as in the Service 
f one's Country, nor makes ſo magnifi- 
ent a Figure as in the Adminiſtration 
f publick Juſtice ; but all his Rhetoric 
r an't perſwade me, that I am now hap- 
s oer than when 1 paſſed whole Days in 
, MSmbibing the divine Truths of his Philo- 
- Sophy. So that I would adviſe you, who 
» ave Leiſure, to haſte up to Town, that 
ie may new poliſh your Manners, and 
clear them from the Ruſt that long Eaſe 
s too apt to contract. For I am none of 
thoſe who envy others the Advantages 
they want themſelves : But, on the con- 
rrary, am delighted to let my Friends in- 
eo the Poſſeſſion of a Good, I my ſelf am 
incapable of enjoying. 
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Great Misfortune has lately be- 


fallen me, if that Word beirt 
too weak to deſcribe my Sor- 
rows for the Death of a Man 


ſo dear to me, as was Corœlius Rufus. What 
ſwells them beyond all Bounds, is, that 
he voluntarily procured it. This is an 
Exit truly terrible, which Fate and Na- 
ture ſeem to have no Hand in. When 
the Rage of a Diſtemper drives us hence, 
we comfort our ſelves, however, with the 


ſuppoſed Impoſſibility of its being other- 
wiſe; but when our own Hands too aſſiſt 
its Fury, the Grief is inconſolable. Co- 
relius, indeed, had all the Motives that 
wiſe Men ever hold reaſonable, to puſh 
him upon that Expedient : Though there 

were 
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ere no inconſiderable ones to diſſwade 
4 him from it; as a conſcious Virtue, an eſta- 
= bliſhed Character, and an exalted Condi- 
tion; a Daughter, a Wife, a Grandſon and 
WC Siſters; and, amongſt ſo many Pledges of 
= Felicity, not a few real Friends. But fo 
violently was he afflifted, that all theſe 
as Bleſſings could not counterbalauce the ſin- 
W 2le Miſery of an hereditary Gout; for Di- 
We {caſes, as well as other Acquiſitions, may 
„be convey'd, in Succeſſion, to Poſterity. 
He had labour'd under its Preſſures, as 
= he himſelf told me, for three and thirty 
wears together. During the Vigour of 
his Age, his Continency and Temperance 
bad kept it within reaſonable Limits, and 
'- BE now, in the Decline of it, he ſtill braved 
n WF its Fury by his natural Greatneſs of Tem- 


it per. In Domitiar's Reign I viſited him in 
it che Suburbs, as he lay under its moſt diſ- 
n Be graceful Tortures; for it was not now 
1- WS confined to one Part, as uſual, but had 
n WF fpread it ſelf through every Member: 
e, On my Entrance his Pec-ple retired, as 
je vas their Cuſtom on theſe Occaſions, and 
'- WE with them, his Wife, though a Woman 


it equal to the greateſt Secrets; when caſting 
- his Eyes around, did you think, ſays he, 
I thus long protracted a miſerable Being, 
h from the Fear of Death ? No, let me but 
re furvive the Tyrant a Day, an Hour, and 

A i *tis 


U 40 ] 2 
*tis enough. Had 1 a Body proportion'd 
to my Mind, I ſhould not doubt to ef. 
fect it. The Gods conſented; he had 
his Wiſh; and now he dies both free and i 
happy. He overcame, after this, many, tho 
Jeſs violent Returns of the Diſtemper. But 
now it gained Ground upon him: He ſtill: 
endeavoured to ſtem it by Abſtinence, but WW 
His Conſtancy failing, it poured in upon Wl 
him like a Deluge. He had now, for four 
Days together, refuſed all Suſtenance, when 
his Wife, Hiſpulla, ſent our common Friend ſy 
C. Geminius to me, with the ſorrowful Meſ- t 
ſage of his fatal Reſolution. That neither 
their Prayers, nor thoſe of his beloved 
Daughter, could diſſuade him from his 
Purpoſe. And that, of all thoſe who had 
any Intereſt in him, they had only me left 
to apply to. I ran, 1 flew, but had ſcarce 
croſſed the Street when another Meſſage 
from H:ſpulla met me, with Word, that now Wl 
even my Interpoſition would be too late; 
that he was more obſtinately reſolved 
than ever. When his Phyſician afterwards 
offer'd Food to him, he put it back with 
only, I have conquer d. An Expreſſion that 
makes me as much admire the Hero, as 
regret the Friend. I now diſcover the 
Value of the Man I have loſt. I know he 
had paſſed the ſixty ſeventh Year of his 
Age, a Period the moſt healthy of us * © | 


1 1 
oe well contented with. I know he hath 
eſcaped the Evils of an inveterate Diſtem- 
per. 1 know he has left his own Affairs, 

Sand the Public, which were ever dearer 

to him than his own, in a good Condi- 
ut tion. All this I know, yet ſuch is the 

Capriciouſneſs of my Grief, that I can't 
orbear lamenting him, as I would the un- 
imely Fate of a Youth, or the ſudden 
Death of one in perfe& Health; tho” J 
Wconfeſs, to my Difcredit, my Sorrow is 
eery ſelfiſh at the Bottom. For I have loſt 
the Guide, the Witneſs, the Director of 
my Actions. Shall I tell you what in the 
WO verflowings of my Grief, I juſt now ſaid 
o calviſius, that I was afraid I ſhould live 
eſs circumſpetly. Afford me, my Friend, 
hat Conſolation you are able: But let it 
voot be in this Strain, He was old, He was 
fr, and fo forth; for who knows that 
better than my ſelf? But give me ſome- 
ching new, ſomething weighty, ſomething 
ww ſhort, that 1 never yet heard or read 
of; for, as much as this comes to, is all 
1 now before me, and all too ſlender to en- 
Counter ſo violent a Sorrow. — 
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4 more - honourable Impoſition, than to 


chuſe a Youth warthy to bring Grand- 
children to the Houſe of Arulenus Ruſticus ! 
But, in Search of fuch a one, I ſhould have 
long remained ſuſpended in my Choice, 
had. not. Munitius Acilianus, who ſeems de- 
figned by Providence to this Relation, 
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band for your Niece, you cauld 
— not poſſibly recommend a more 
grateful Employment to me. For you 
know how much I love and honour that 
excellent Man her Father, whoſe Precepts 
formed my Youth, and whoſe Praiſes were 
an Earneſt of a future Merit. Could you 
command me a weightier Task, or I obey 
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N deſiring me to look out an Hus- N 


ſtocd ready to determine it: He loves me 


1191 


and takes the ſame Delight in my Inſtru- 
aions, as 1 formerly did in yours. His 

country is Brixia, a Part of Italy that yet 

WT retains very much of the old Frugality, 

virtue and Simplicity. Munitius Macrinus 

is his Father, chief of the Equeſtrian Or- 

der, for he was always averſe to higher 

Ws Dignities. Being ſet out for the Prœtu- 

rate by the divine Veſpaſian, he reſolutely 
o, preferred an honourable Retirement to 
EE what we call Diſtinction, or, more openly, 
+ Ambition. His Grandmother, on the other 

Side, is Serrana Procula, of Patavium. You 
s- WF are no Stranger to the Manners of that 
1d Place; and Serrana is an exact Pattern of 
re the rigid Patavinian Virtue. P. Acilius is 
ou his Unkle, a Man of ſingular Honour, Pru- 
at dence and Diſcretion. In ſhort, there is 
ts nothing in his Family that you would not 
re WS wiſh tranſplanted into yours. Acilianus 
ou Wl himſelf is a Man of extraordinary Addreſs 
ey and Vigour, and of the greateſt Modeſty. 
to He has paſſed thro”. the ſeveral Offices of 
d- Quæſtor, Tribune and Prætor, with Ho- 
« 2 nour and Reputation; fo that your Family 
ve will be intirely freed from the Trouble 
ce, of making Intereſt for him. He has an 
le- pen. ingenuous Front, a florid, ſanguine 
on, Complexion; his whole Perſon is well 
ne WF turn'd, and his genteel Air ſpeaks him a 


— — — 


as Man 


as his Equal, reveres me as his Senior, © 
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Man of Quality; which are Circumſtances, 
in my Opinion, by no means to be neglected; 
as but the reaſonable Reward of a young Wi 
Lady's Chaſtity. I don't know whether it 
be neceſſary to add, that his Father has a | 

large Eſtate; for when 1 conſider the Fa- 
mily for which J am to provide a Son-in- | 


Law, it ſeems mercenary to mention his 


Poſſeſſions; but when, on the other Hand, 
L regard our public Laws and Conſtitu- 
tions, which make the Party's Fortunes 
their Principal Concern, I ſuſpett it ought Wl 
not to be altogether overlook'd; and in- 
deed, if we reflect how neceſſary ſuch Pro- 


viſions are to the Happineſs of our lateſt 
Poſterity, we may very well conclude them 


to be worth a wiſe Man's Notice. Perhaps 
you may fuſpef my Affection has out- run 
my Judgment in this Account; but, up- 
on my Honour, you will find I have ra- 
ther ftopp'd ſhort of the Truth, than ex- 
ceeded it. I have, indeed, the moſt-cor- 
dial Value for the young Gentleman, and 


he well deſerves it: Yet I can't ſhew. that 


Commendations. 
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Had an uncommon Reſpect for 
8 | Pompeius Saturninus ;, he, our Friend 
8 I mean; and a great Opinion. of 
his Genius, before I knew the Eaſineſs, 


Y # Compaſs and Command of it; but now 
Ss he poſſeſſes my Soul without a Rival. I 


haygzheard him plead with all the Accu- 


WT racy and Fire, joined to a Manner, the 


We moſt polite and delicate imaginable, whe- 
ther in extempore or premeditated Orations. 


Ihe Sentences ace frequent and appoſite, 
the Diſpoſition elegant and ſolemn, and 


the Style harmonious and pure. When 


he gives a Looſe to the Rage, the Torrent 


of his Oratory, *tis. all wonderfully char- 
ming. Nor are his more cool and ſedate 
ones 


4 
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ones without their Beauties. You will be 
of my Opinion when you read his Perfor. Wi 
mances, where, with Pleaſure, you may 


trace him thro” each mighty Ancient, whoſe i 


Writings he has the Ambition to emulate. i 
His hiſtorical Compoſitions will give you 
yet better Entertainment, whether youll 
regard the Eaſe, the Light, the Splendor, WE? 
or the Majeſty of the Narration. For the 
{ame Spirit we ſo much admire in his Ora- 
tions, animates his Hiſtory, tho' in this 


more collected, conciſe and cloſe. He has 


how joyous, how pointed, how gallant are 


thoſe Compoſures! ſometimes, indeed, tho 
never but where the Subject will allow, he 


trifles in little low Humour, with the little 


affected Harſhneſs or Softneſs of a Dimi- 4 
nutive: And in this you have the very 


Soul of Calvus or Catullus. He read fo, me, 


the other Day, ſome Letters, wha he 1 
ſaid were his Wife's: And really thought 


a Genius too for Poetry, and that not in- 
ferior to Calvus and Catullus. How gay, 


I had heard Plautus or Terence, freed from 


the Reſtraints of Meaſure. Whether they 


Inſtructer of a Wife whom he married very 


young, and has render'd ſo polite and ac- 
compliſhed. You may be ſure then his 


— 


Writings 


be his Wife's, or his own, the Credit of 
the Performance will remain with him ; 
either as the immediate Compoſer, or the 


eV ritings are ſeldom out of my Hands; 
Wt he ſame are my Pattern, the ſame my 
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Rule, and the ſame my Amuſement in my 
ofteſt Hours: But the new and different 
eauties I daily diſcover in them, will 
lardly permit me to call them the ſame. 


W would have you, my Friend, to make 


this Uſe of them. Nor can it be any rea- 


onable Objection, that the Author is ſtill 


living. Had he been born in ſome former 


7 Age, his Works had been, by this Time, 


Wot only prized, but even venerated; as it 
Jö the whole Poſſeſſion of ſo rich a Jewel 
Wcreates Satiety, and even abates its real 
Value. But it is the Effect of a baſe and 
envious Diſpoſition, not to admire the moſt 
vworthy Object of Admiration, merely be- 
auſe we ſee him, hear him, embrace him, 
and can't praiſe without loving him. 
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Have been detain'd now in Town ! 
Ii longer than uſual, and, indeed, 
upon a very melancholy Occa- 
ion. The long malignant Indi- 
poſition of Titus Ariſto, for whom I have 
the utmoſt Value and Eſteem, very ſenſibly Ml 
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| afflicts me. The Piety, good Senſe, and I 
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Erudition of this Gentleman, are 1o di- 
ſtinguiſhingly eminent, that it. is not the 
Loſs of one learned Member only that we 
fear, but of the whole Body of Science it 
ſelf, and all polite Literature in him. How. 
great is his Knowledge of the Laws, and 
of their private and public Obligations? 
How well skilled in Antiquity, in Men 
and Things? There is nothing you would 
eſteem worth your knowing, that he is 
| not 
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not capable of teaching you. He is, in- 
deed, my Treaſury that I always have Re- 
W courſe to, in an Exigence of this Nature, 
= How ſincere is his Converſe ! How autho- 
ritative his Delivery! How becoming, how 
rational is his Diffidence ! What is there 
that he is not Maſter of at firſt View? 


8 And yet he generally deliberates on the 


point; but then his great Fruitfulneſs of 


W Invention is the Cauſe. He traces his Rea- 


W ſons to their firſt Principles, which he 
W then examines, ſorts and clears up with 
the moſt ſurpriſing Accuracy and Penetra- 


tion ; add to this, the utmoſt Temperance 
in Diet, and Modeſty in Dreſs. His Perſon, 
his Bed and Board, are the trueſt Images 
of primative Simpliciry and Frugality. Bis 
Greatneſs of Mind gives a Grace to his 
Actions, and diſcovers a virtuous Conſci- 
ouſneſs void of Oſtentation; for he places 
his Reward of well doing, not in the emp- 
ty Applauſe of the Populace ; but the in- 
trinſick Merit of the Thing. In ſhort, 
the Pretenders to Wiſdom, by an affected 
Severity in Mien ard Habit, fall far be- 
o the Worth of this great Perſon. Tis 
true, he frequents not the publick Schools, 
nor indulges his ewn Leiſure nor his Au- 


ditors, with long entertaining Diſputati- 


ons, but is a Man of Buſineſs, and well 
verſed in the Employments of the Gown. 


F He 
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He is ſerviceable to many in Per ſon, and 
to :nore in his Advice; and yet in the pri- 


vate Duties of Continence, Piety, Juſtice | 7 


and Fortitude, he claims the foremoſt 


Rank amongſt their moſt eminent Profet- | 


ſors. You would be ſurprized, was you MW 
here, to ſee how patiently he bears his I11- 
neſs; how heroically his Pains; how un- 
concernedly his Thirſt, and how reſigned 
and regular he is amidſt the devouring 
Fires of a raging Fever. It was but juſt 
now that he ſent for me, and a few other 


of his moſt boſom Friends, to deſire us to 
conſult the Phyſicians on their final Opi- 


nion of his Diſtemper; for that if it was 
unmanagable by their Art, his own Eand 
ſhould immediately finiſh his Life aud Ma- 
lady together; but if they could enter- 
tain any reaſonable Hopes of his Recovery, 
he had fo much Regard to the Prayers of 
his Wife, the Tears of his Daughter, and 
the Entreaty of us his Friends, as to ſub- 
mit to all Means neceſſary for the Cure. 
A Behaviour truly gallant, and deſerving |} 


of our loudeſt Praiſes. For to run upon 


Death in a Fluſh of Temper, the Effects 
of a mere mechanical Impulſe, is the Be- 

haviour of the Many: But to go about the 
Affair deliberately, to examine every Cir- 
cumſtance, and to determine of Life and 
Death as the Weight of Reaſon ſhall pre- 


ponderate 
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ponderate, is the higheſt Indication of af 
Heroe. But the Phyſicians are propitious 
to our Enquiries, and would Heaven be 
ſo to our Petitions, I ſhould have no more to 
ask-; but in Peace and Satisfaction retire 
to the charming Shades of Laurentinus; 
that is, to the ſtudious Vacation of Rea- 
ding and Writing; at preſent I have not 
Leiſure nor Inclination to do either. And 
thus I have diſcovered to you my Hopes; 
my Fears, and future Proſpects. Do you, 
in your Turn, tho? in a leſs melancholy 
Strain, acquaint me with what you are now 
doing; what you intend to do, and what 
you have a Diſpoſition for. It will be no 
ſmall Solace to my Grief, to fi ad you free 
from every Occaſion of tl. e like. 
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VI. 


Am well ſatisfied how ſolici- 
1 @&) ©2us you are in ſeeking all 
Opportunities to oblige me, and 

bl aſſure you I don't con- 

tract Debts of Gratitude ſo willingly of 
any Perſon as your ſel *Tis for theſe 

two Reaſons chiefly, I am induced to make 
the followirg Requeſt, and muſt receive 
no Denſal. You command. a Royal Army, 
ſo have abundant Means of exerciſing the 

Generoſity of your Temper. As this hath 

been long in your Power, ſo hath it been 

long in your. Friend's Expectation. You 
may gueſs, by this Time, the Nature of 
my Petition, I have not many to re- 
commend ; tha I know the Number 
N | 1 auld A 
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would only enhance your Alacrity in their 
Service; but Modeſty will not permit me 
to patronize above one or two. Nay, I 
will confine my ſelf to one only, and that 
Mall be Voconius Romanus: His Father was 
a very worthy Gentleman of the Equeſtri- 
an Grder; his Father-in-Law was ſtill 
more "deſerving, and, indeed, a real Fa- 
ther, whoſe Name and. Virtues he has 


tranſmitted to him. His Mother was of 


the beſt Family in the Hither Spain. - You 
know how, conſiderable that Province is, 
and how productive of great Perſonages; 
He was lately made Flamen. When we 
ſtudied together, I contratted a cloſe Friend-- 

ſhip. with him. We were inſeparable both .. 


in Town and Country, and Sharers with 


each other, in our ſerious, as well as open 
Hours; for where could. I find a more 
faithful Friend, or more agreeable Com- 


panion. His Converſation is eaſy and en- 


gaging, and ſo is his very Aſpeck, enli- 
vened by a ſublime and piercing Wit, tho” 
ſweet and polite, and admirably well tur. 
ned and improved for Buſineſs. His Let- 
ters would tempt you to think the Muſes 
ſpoke Latin. My Affection for him, can 
be equalled by nothing but by his for 
me. What Service one young Man could 
do for another, I have already done for 
him; and lately got him, of our excellent 

F 1 Maſter, — 


ä 7 
Maſter, the jus trium liberorum; which, tho 
à Favour rarely granted, and but to the 
' moſt deſerving, yet was he pleaſed to ac- 
company it with all the Grace of a volun- 
tary Obligation. I can't better preſerve il 
the Merit of theſe Services, than by increa- M 
ting them; for they are ſo gratefully un- 
derſtood, that the manner of his receiving 
the Preſent, intitles him to ſucceeding ones. 
Thus you fee the great Value I have for 
him, and how well he deſerves it. Pray 
then diſtinguiſh him agreeablg to your ge- 
'rerous Temper; and high Command. In the 


firſt Place make him your Friend : For 3 


tho you give him the beſt Office in your 
Army, it cannot be more.deſerving of him 
than his Friendſhip is of you; and how iſ 
eapacious it is of the moſt Boſom Intima- iſ 
cies, you may ſee by the ſhort Account | 
have given you of his Studies, Manners, 
and Way of Life. I ſhould row repeat 
BY Requeſt, did I rot know your Aver- 
Hon to this Way of beſpeaking Favours, 
and that my whole Letter hath been but: MW 


continu'd Repetition of it: Tho? that Man's 


Petition is certainly the beſt founded who 
Sves his Reaſons for preferring it. 4 


LI 


TW) 


44414344444444444˙441444 


1 


10 


GAVTUS Maximus. 


Le „ Eo. 
VII. 

ER Y Readineſs to ſerve your 
NT Friends, on any Occaſion, gives 
me now a ſort of Right to de- 
mand your Service for mine. Arrianus 
Maturius is the moſt conſiderable Perſon 
in Altinum: But when I fay that, I don't 
mean he hath the largeſt Eſtate there, tho? 
he hath a noble Fortune; but that his 
Continence, Juſtice, Sobriety and. Pru- 
dence, place him in the foremoſt Rank of 
the Deſerving. I depend very much on 
his Capacity in Buſineſs, as I do on his 
fine Taſte in Litrature. For he abounds in 
Friendſhip, Fidelity, and good Senfe. His 


Affection ior me, to ſay the moſt I can of 


it, is equal to your own. He is a perfect 
Stranger to Ambition, ſo hath fat down 
| con- 


LJ = 
contented with the Equeſtrian Order, when 
he might very eaſily have aſcended to the 
higheſt. - Yet a Friend muſt not ſuffer this 
Temper to prevail to his Diſadvantage ; 
ſo-that I think it incumbent on me to get 

ſomething for him, undeſired, unlook'd, WM 
and, perhaps, unwiſhed for: But a Poſt of 
Honour, and free from the Fatigue of At- | 
terdance it muſt be, and beg the firſt that 
falls: The Favour will be gratefully ac- 
knowledged; and, tho' unwWought, will 
meet with all the generous Returns you 
might expect from the cloſeſt Attendant 
on your Levee. }.. I 
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ET ſutlius GENITO x. 
| E. 11. 
VIII. | 
* Rtemidorus is of ſo very grate- 
WA ful a Diſpoſition, that he 
5 ever ſets an immoderate 
value on the Services of his 
Friends, which makes him blaze thoſe 1 
did for him, in Terms far exceeding that 
8. lender Obligation. When the Philoſophers 

= were baniſhed from the City, I accompa- 
nied him in Exile; and the Prætorate, 
which I then held, made this Teſtimony 

of my Affection the more dangerous, as 
it was remarkable. I likewiſe gave him 

a Sum of Money, (which I took up at 

W intereſt) to diſcharge ſome Debts, that 

'7 WH he had contracted on very honourable 
Occaſions, while a great Number of -his 

' moſt wealthy Friends ſtood by unconcern- 
ed 
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ed at his Neceſſities: And all this, at a | ; 
Time, when ſeven of my beſt Friends, 
were either ſlain, or baniſhed. So that I 


appeared, as it were, ſcorched and con- 


founded by the Thunder, that had laid I 


all about me in Ruins; and might rea- 
ſonably preſage the now impending Bolt 
was aimed at my Deſtruction. But theſe 


can't deſerve the Praiſes he beſtows upon 
them. It ſuffices that I kept clear of 
Ignominy ; for I had an affe&ionate Vene-M 
ration, for his Father-in-law, C. Muſonius 


as much as our Difference of Vears would 


allow; and the moſt ſtrict Friendſhip with 
himſelf, which we had contracted when 
I was Tribune in Syria: Where I firſt 
gave ſome Promiſe of a tollerable Genius, 
in the Diſcovery of my - Friend's great 
Wiſdom, or ſomething fo. like Wiſdom, i 
as not to be diſtinguiſhed from it. For 
In all that Tribe of Men, who now call 
themſelves Phil ofophers,, you ſhall ſcarce 
find one indowed with ſo much. Truth 
and Sincerity. Should I tell you of hv 
Patience, amidſt the Inclemencies of Climes 
and Seaſons, his unintermited Labour 
his abſtemious Temperance, and un pot - 
ted Chaſtity. Virtues that would ſet ui 
an ordinary Philoſopher, but in him are oi 
ly the Appendages to others more illuſtti- 
©. ous, which intituled him to the * 4 

01 
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| BY of Auſonius s Choice in Preference to Com- 
" WY petitors of every Order. No Reflection, 
I confeſs, can be more agreeable, than the 
„Thoughts of finding my ſelf recommend- 
Jed to you, by ſo excellent a Perſon. I 
aw only afraid he will obſerve no Mien 
in his Encomiums, for his grateful Tem- 
per, as ſaid before, hurries him beyond 
all Limits: On this Head alone, on all o- 
thers, moſt conſummately prudent, he is 
W biafed by an honeſt, tho? erroneous Mo- - fd- 


W tive, to ſay better of his Friends than they 
= deſerve. 
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M AXIMUS. 


H E Indiſpoſition of a certain 
Friend has taught me to. think, 


| that we are generally beſt be- 
hhaved while under the Scourge of a Di- 


ſtemper. For who, ia thoſe Circumſtan- 
| ces 


[ 60]. F 
ces ever felt the Pangs of Luſt or Ava- 
rice? The Gentleman, I now ſpeak of, is 
an Enemy to Pleaſure, indifferent to Ho- 
nours, negligent of Wealth as a Trifle he 
is about to leave, and eaſy under the 
ſmalleſt Alctment of Fortune. The Im- 
becility of humane Nature Teaches him 
to Rely more ſteadily on the divine. He 
envys not this Man, admires not that, nor 
deſpiſes the other. He liſtens not to the 
Calumny of the Times, nor delights ,to 
hear it. His Mind runs moſtly updn 
Baths and Fountains. It is the Sum of his 
Corccern and Wiſhes, if he get over the 
Difficulty, to paſs the Remainder of his 
Days in ſoft and gentle Pleaſures, that 
is, in fuch only, as ſute an innocent and 
happy Life. Thus can I comprehend in 
two Words, for your Inſtruction and my 
own, what the Philoſophers in ſo many Vo- 
lumes have endeavoured to inculcate. That 
we ought to live juſt ſo in Health, as we 
ſhould, was the Image of Mortality con- 
ſtantly before our Eyes. 
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SEPTITIUS. 


OU tell me, I hive been arra'gn'd 
Vis for lauickiag oat, on every Oc- 
2 caſion, into immoderate Commen- 
dations of my Shs I acknowledge 
=, Charge, and glory in the ruth of 
for what more commendable Extra- 
1 than the overflowings of Huma- 
nity? But who are. theſe, thar pretend to 


eren. 

know them ſo much better than my elf? 
Are they ſo very penetrating, way then 
do they envy me the P leaſure of this 

tranſporting Error 2. Are theſe below the 
Opinion, I have of them, my RIiſtake is 
far more delightful than {J joylels S an Lu- 
formation. The good nature Gentemen 


2 may 


may ſpare their Animadverſions for them, 
and, to their Comfort, they are not a tew, 
who place a Merit in' the hitting on a 
Vriend's Foible; for 1 am not to be per. 
ſuaded that 1 think better of mine than 
they delerve. 
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Boetius's Conſolation 
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PHILOSOPHY. 


From the ORIGIN AL. 


3 S I lay muſing on the Wretched- 

85 K neſs of my Condition, and poeti- 
gpeap3 cally lamenting, in ſuch Strains 

as my Sorrows dictated, a Wo- 

man of a very reverend Aſpect, methought 
ſtood over me; her Eyes were bright and 

G 2 ſparkling, - 
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ſparkl1ag, and the Sharpneſs of her Ken 
more thin Humane, her Complexion flo- 
rid, her Vigour unexhaufted, but too full 
of Years to be thought an Oit-ſpring of 
the preſent Age. Her Stature I could te- 
duce to no certain Standard, for now ſhe 
was of common Size; but now ſhe ſeemed 
to raiſe her Head above the Clouds, to pe- 
retra:* the very Heavens, and deride the 
Cnzzled Impotence of gazing Mortals. Eer 
Garments were of the finett Thread, and 
moſt artful Contexture, ſacred and im- 
periſhable; which, as ſhe afterwards told 
me, were the Work of her own Fingers. 
Their Glofs and Luſtre, as we ſee in fa- 
ded Hangings, were very much deiled by 
the Negligence of Time; on the Border 
was inwove the Letter n, but near the 
Breaſt I obſerved a ©: and between theſe, 
in a regular Scale, were certain Characters 
that artfully connected the two Extreams; 

yet ſhe appeared of late to have been very 
roughly handled, and on her tattered Ha- 
bit might be ſeen the Violence of contending 
Raviſhers, who had each left the Marks of 
1:is boiſterous Rage upon it. A Volume gra- 
ced her right Hand, and an imperia! Scep- 
ter her left, When ſhe ſaw the Muſes at- 
tendiug rdand my Couch, and improving 
my Sorrows into Verſe, ſhe made a ſudden 
Stop, and who, ſays ſhe, with Eyes {park- 


ling 
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nung with Rage, gave theſe glaring Strum- 
pets Acceſs to his diſtemper'd Mind? 
1 whoſe poiſonous Applications are ſo far 
e from contributing to his Recovery, that 
| they inflame the Diſtemper. Theſe are 
„they who deſtroy the hopeful Harveſt of 
; [WH Reaſon, by ſowing over ir the Thorns 
and Thiſtles of the Paſſions; they can on- 
iy reconcile the Mind to the Diſeaſe, they 
f have not Skill enough to baniſh the Diſeaſe 
] from the Mind. Had your Blandiſhments 
ſeduced, as uſual, a prophane and vulgar 
1 MW Spirit, I had hardly diſturbed you in your 
. Conqueſts; for my Empire would have 
« ſuffered little by it, but he before us has 
, il been nurtured in the Porch, and the Aca- 
- WH demy. Then be gone, ye Sirens, whoſe 
. Muſick leads to as certain Deſtruction, 
and leave the Care of his Recovery to the 
divine Urania. Stung with theſe Re- 
= proaches, the whole Choir appeared de- 
1 jetted,” their Modeſty reden'd into Bluſhes, 


and they fought the Door in Grief and 
n Confuſion. I remained all this while im- 
© WW moveable, Tears had darken'd and de- 
\- form'd my Countenance , 1 could not con- 
„ ceive who this imperious Woman ſhould 
- be, but lay fixed in Contemplation, ſilent- 
= ly attending on the Iſſue ; when ſhe now 
1 MW *pproached and fat down upon my Couch, 
and ſeeing my Viſage clouded with Sor- 
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row, and Caſt dejectedly on the Ground, 
the calmed the Diſtraction of my l Mind 


with Meaſures adapted to my Conai- 


tion. 


But it is now time, ſays ſhe, to apply 
a Remedy, and leave off lamenting the 
Diſeaſe ; then looking ſtedfaſtly upon me, 
Are you the Man, ſhe cry'd, who once 
hung upon thee Breaſts, and was faſhion'd 
by thef> forming Hands? The Man who 
was once thought ſuperior to the Inju- 
ries of Fortune? Was it for this! grac'd 
you with the celeſtial Panoply of Philo- 
ſophy ? Which had you not caſt off like 


a Coward, would haze ſecured you againſt 
the Wretche dneſs of your Fate. Do you 


know your Nliſtreſs, or have you forgo! 
your Benefactreſs? Why are you ſilent? 
Does Shame oz Inſenſibility reſtrain you? 


Tcould wiſh it were the firſt, but can ſee 
too plainly 'tis the latter. When ſhe ſtill 
found me mute and dumb to all her Que- 


ſtions, fhe raiſed her Hand gently to my 


Breaſt, and ſaid, there is no Danger how- 


ever; tis a Le: hargy he ſuffers, the com- 
mon M alady of deluded Minds. e is a 


little loſt to himſelf at preſent, but will 


recover his Undefſtanding, with the 
Knowledge of his Phyſician; ard to al- 
fiſt him in the Diſcovery let us clear 


| his Sight from the dark Clouds of Mor- 


tality 
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tality that overſpread it. So fayiag, ſhe 
dried my watery Eyes with a Cor ner of 
her Garment. 

When this Gloomineſs was diſperſed, 
the Day broke in upoa me, and then | firſt 
knew the Face of my Deliverer : for on 
an attentive Survey, I diſcovered in her all 
the correſpondent Features of my Go- 
verceſs Philoſophy, under whole Roof! 
ſpent my Youth-hood. Thou Queen of 
all Virtues, I thus addreſſed her, what 
hath induced thee to elude my Guards, 
and to viſit me in this dread ul Soli- 
tude ? Or, it may be, a falſe Crimination 
hath traduced thy Innocence, and made 
thee too acquainted with the Miſeries of 
a Priſon, Could I, my dear Pupil, re- 
ply'd the Goddels, deſe-t you at this 
Juncture, and refuſe to hear a Share of 
your Burthen ? A Burthen that your Re- 
lation to me hath made the heavier. Could 
I ſuffer you to groan under its Oppref- 
ſion, and not lend one helping Hand? 
Far be it from Philoſophy to forſake the 
Care of Innocence, when the Storms o 
adverſe Fortune begin to beat upon it. 
But pray, where would be the Wonder 
of an Accuſation azaiaſt me? *Tis a Pro- 
dizy ; I ſuſpect not very. uncommon. Have 
you but now diſcovered, that Wiſdom 
may fall a Serie to F olly and Impie- 
ty ? 


——— — - - nay 


Eh 
ty? Have not I long ſtruggled, long be- 
fore the Time of my Favourite Plato, with 
the united Madneſs of Vice and Igno- 
rance ? And did not he ſee his Maſter 
Secrates triumph, in my Quarrel, over 
Death and the Areopagus ? When atter- 
wards the Stoicks, and prophane Herd 
of Epicurus, with all the monſtrous Spawn 
of miſcreated Science, had rent and tore 
in Pieces the noble Heritage he left them, 
they fell foul upon me ; each claimed 
me for his own, and, as 1t were a Con- 
teſt for Prey and Rapine, laid violent 
Hands upon my Perſon, and left me, as 
you find by this violated Garment, the 


Work of my own Hands, in the ragged 


Condition in which 1 now appear before 


you. But it was pleaſant enough to ſee 


how each Man who had ſnatched away 
an handful of it in the Scuſfle, retired ſe- 
cretly elated with the Victory, and well 
perſwaded that he had carried me off 


entire. The Vulgar, when they ſaw them 


thus triumphing in my Spoils, and dec- 
ked in the ragged Remnants of my Ha- 
bit, blindly taking them for my Follow- 


ers, prepoſterouſly ſought to wrack their 


Hate upon me, in theſe Pretenders to my 
Favours. But if neither the Flight of 
Anaxagoras, the Poiſon of Socrates, nor the 
Tortures of Zeno have reached your 

- - Knowledge, 
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Knowledge, yet the nearer Iuſtances of 


the Canii, the Seneca's, the Sarani, of no 
long, nor no inglorious Memory, you can 
be no Stranger to. Theſe were brought 
into Judgment for no other Crime than 
adhering to my Precepts, and deviating 
from the Manners of the Vulgar. It is 
nothing ſtrange then, if, in this troubled 
Ocean of Mortality, Men ſuffer by the 
Violence of Storms and Tempeſts; and 
that we become moſt expoſed to them 
who diſdain to veer with every Blaſt. 
The Party againſt us are as contempti— 
ble for their Power, as formidable for 
their Number. A blind, ungoverned, 
headleſs Monſter, condutted by Error, 
and laſhed on by the Furies. If haply 
formed into a reſiſtleſs Confederacy, your 
Leader retreats into her Citadel, and all 
their boaſted Conqueſts, at laſt, end in 
the Plunder of our forſaken Baggage, the 
vile Impediments of our Warfare: While 
we, impregnable to Aſſaults, look down 
with Derifion on the vain Impotence of 
theſe outragious mad Men; ſecure from 


the Storms of popular Fury, and where 


'tis Impiety for the Tread of Folly to 

approach. | 
Are you diſpoſed, ſays ſhe, for Conſo- 
lation ? Will you let it freely operate on 
your Mind? Or isit with you according 
to 
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to the Proverb of Aſinus, ad lyram? Why 
all theſe Tears? Why theſe ridiculous 
Complaints? 


Why grieves my Son ? Thy Anguſh let me 
ſhare ;, | 
Reveal the Cauſe, and truſt a Parent's Care, 


He that expects Aſſiſtance of his Phy- 
ſician, muſt lay open his Caſe to him 
without Reſerve. Then recollecting my 
Courage, are you yet, replied I, to be told 
my Condition ? Does not this Storm of 
Fortune beat too fiercely on me to be un- 
perceived? And the frightful Aſpect of 
this Abode ſufficiently proclaim the Mi- 
ſery of its Inhabitant ? Hath it the leaſt 
Reſemblance to the Splendor and Mag- 
nificence of my Palace Library, ſo con- 
ſtantly illuminated by your ſacred Pfe- 
ſence ? Where we ſo oft have revelled on 
the unexhauſted Stores of divine and hu- 
mane Knowledge. Was this the Air, this 
the Habit I appeared in, when we ex- 
plored together the deepeſt Secrets of Na- 
ture? When you pointed out to me the 
various Courſes of the celeſtial Planets ? 


When you formed my Manners, when you 
rettified my Reaſon by the great Exem- 


plar. of Heaven? Are theſe the Rewards 
of my Obedience ? Did you not affix your 
Sanction 
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Sanction to that Aphoriſm of Plato, © That 
«© happy would be that Republick whoſe 
«© Magiſtrates were. Lovers of Wiſdom, or 
« whoſe Philoſophers were Stateſmen *” ? 
From the ſame Mouth you ſhew*d us the 
Neceſſity of appearing at the Heim, leaſt 
the Sword of Juſtice, when committed to 
the Hands of a profligate Ruler, ſhould be 
perverted to the Deſtruction of the Vir- 
tuous. In Devotion to you then, I was 
fond of practiſing in the Adminiſtration 
what you taught me in Retirement. Be 
thou, and the Aimighty, who diſpoſes 
the Minds of Men for thy Reception, my 
Wirneſs, that nothing but a generous Am- 
bition to promote the commoa Happineſs 
engaged me in the Service of rhe Pub- 
lick. I till preſerved, amidſt all the Ma- 
chinations of Courtiers, and meer Stateſ- 
men, a Conſcience void of Offence, and 
regardleſs of the Frowns of the Mighty; 
protected diſtreſſed Innocence againſt the 
Fury of its Oppreſſors. How oft have I 
oppoſed my ſelf to the Rage of Cauigaſtus, 
and ſnatched the Prey from the Devourer. 
low of have I overthrown the Maſter 
of the Palace Triou/lla, when ready to tri- 
umph in the Spoils of the Guiltleſs ? How 
oft have 1 ſcreen'd the Miſerable, ſur- 
rounded with Dangers, and oppoſed my 
Authority to the licentious Avarice of 

their 
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their barbarous Opprelſors? While not 


the united Powers of Hell and Tyranny 


could ever force me from the ſteady Ceu- 
ter of Juſtice. The Misfortunes of the 
harals'd Provinces, laid waſte by private 
Rapine and publick Oppreſſions, affected 
me with all the Tenderneſs of a Fellow. 
Sullerer. When an Order for ingroſſing 
Proviſions had threaten'd all Campm a, then 
ſinking under oppreſſive Famine, with 
Deſtruction, I withſtood the Captain of the 
Guard, in Defence of that devoted Pro- 
vince : The Matter came before the Em- 


peror, and obtain'd a Revocation of the | 


Edits. The Courtiers had 10% marked 
out Paulinus, that weil-fed Conſular, for 
Sacrifice, when I drew the Victim from 
the very Jaws of thoſe greedy Dogs of Pa- 
latine. To cover Albirus, another Conſular, 
from the Battery of a wicked Proſecut: ion, 
I drew upon my ſelf the Odium of Gyria 1 
che Informer. It was th's Behaviour, you 
will ſay, that raiſed thee Enemies againſt 
me. | grant it; but ought not this then 
to have endeared me to the Ir Jared! 
When this alone, ſo great my love of ]u- 
ſtice, was all the Stock of Intereſt I had 
laid in at Court for my Security; but 


you will hardly gueſs the Character of 


my Proſecutors; as Baſil us, who having 


loſt his Places a. Court, uſe 24 the Pre- 
te:ce 


5 


n ———_ a. th 


* 


. ay 1 / / X. ᷣĩͤ . ̃ ᷣœL% MMM... ꝗ¶ꝗ ö . IO 


q 
; 
1 
1 


1 
| 
: 


| chin 


1 


tence of Indigence for turning Informer 
for his Bread, and Opilio and Gaudentius ; 
who, when the Emperor had ſentenced 
1 into Baniſhment for their oft repea- 
ted Miſdemeanors, had taken Sanctuary 


at the holy Altar; his Majeſty, provoked 


at their Diſobedience, decreed, by Proc la- 
mation, that unleſs they left Rævenna by 
a Day appointed, they ſhould be ſtigma- 
tized on the Forehead with the publick 
Brand of common Malefactors. Can I, 
after this, be capable of greater Miſery ? 


For lo! theſe very Patriots, on that very 
Day, commence a Proſecution againſt me. 


How ſhall we reconcile all this to the eter- 
nal Rules of Juſt aud Right? Muft my Re- 
putation be attacked becauſe they have 
none to defend ? Or could their Conviction, 
becauſe the Court had fore -· doomed my 
Fall, qualify them to procure mine? Fortune 
her ſelf might bluſh, if not for the Deſtru- 
ation of the Innocent, at leaft for the Cha- 
racter of the Deſtroyers. But you ask, with- 
out more Words, the Nature ofa my Ac- 
cuſation. They charge me with Deſigns 
of ſerving the Senate. Would you know 
what they mean by it? I diſcountenanced 
an Informer, it ſeems, who was preparing 
a Charge of High Treaſon againſt that ve- 
nerable Body; and now, my Miſtreſs, 
give me your Opinion. Shall 1 deny the 
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Fact, out of Regard to your Honour? No, 
I avow my Duty to that auguſt Aſſembly, 
and ſhall ever, ſurely, have the Courage 
to avow it. Shall I confeſs? But ſo falſe ) 
| an Accuſation cannot long maintain its 
'| Ground. Or ſhall I own it a Crime in wiſh- 
| ing well ro that Order ? Their late Treat- 
ment of me would, indeed, almoſt per ſwade 
one to think ſo ; but Folly may flatter it 
ſelf to Deſtruction, before it can reconcile 
its own Partiality to Truth and Juſtice ; 
for Socrates was, in my Opinion, never more 
in the Right than when he pronounced it 
equally criminal to conceal a Truth, and 
inſinuate a Falſhood: But be that as it will, 
which I leave to you and your Followers 
Conſideration ; the Matter of Fact, for the 
Information of Poſterity, I have commit- 
ted to Writing, with all becoming Can- 
dour and Diſprejudice. As to thoſe ficti- 
tious Letters, on whoſe Credit I am zccu- 
| ſed of wiſhing for the Roman Liberty, Il MF 
have little need to ſpeak. The Detection 
of that Impoſture had not been now to 
make, had I been allowed (the common 
Right of all under Proſecution) to appeal 
to the Confeſſions of my Accuſers them- 
ſelves: A Plea, on all Occaſions, of the 
utmoſt Weight and Validity. But what 
farther Liberty can we hope for ? O that 
we had any reaſonable Expettation of a 
f greater! 
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greater! I would then ſay with Caring, 
who, when charged by C. Ceſar, the Son 
of Germanicus, for being privy to a Con- 
ſpiracy againſt him, thus bravely replied, 
Was I really in that Secret, you ſhould be the last 
Maul would make\my Confident. On the whoſe 
then, my Misfortunes have not ſo far de- 
faced my former Experience, as to ſink 
me into weak and womaniſh Complaints, 
for Innocence attack'd by the confedera- 
ted Hands of Impiety ; but that their Out- 
rage ſhould be crowned with Succeſs, is 
what awakes my ſtrongeſt Admiration. A 
Proneneſs to Ill is, perhaps, the Infirmity 
of humane Nature ; but a Power in the 
Wicked, to effect it on the Virtuous, and 
God himſelf a Spettator of the Villany, 
draws after 1t Conclufions of a very mon- 
ſtrous Aſpe&t. With the ſame Views, ex- 
cuſably enough, did one of your Acquain- 
tance ask this Queſtion ; If there be a God, 
how got Evil Footing in the World ? If there 
be none, ſhew me the Origin of Good. Now, 


granting it, no Wonder that theſeWretches, 


who ſeek the Blood of the Senate, and all 
honeſt Citizens, ſhould labour for my De- 
{ruttion, whom they have always found 


a faithful Champion for the Safety of 


both : Yet for that Senate too, that very 
Senate, to join with them in my Ruin, may 


ſurely juſtify all I have ſaid, or doubted, 
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on this Occaſion. You, I preſume, remem- 
ber, for your preſiding Influence ſtill di- 
tated to my Thoughts, my Words, my 
Actions; You, I ſay remember when the 
avaritious Monarch, attempting our com- 
mon Slaughter, would have got the Crime 
charged on Albinus, the Senator, transfer- 
red upon the whole Order; how, regard- 
leſs of my own Safety, I defended the In- 
nocence of the Senate againſt his impious 
Attacks. You know this to be ſtrittly 
true; and more, that it is doing Violence 
to my Modeſty to relate it. -For the 
oſtentatious Trifler exchanges the ſolid 
Pleaſures of a virtuous Conſciouſneſs, for 
the gilded Bawble of an airy Reputation. 

But ſee the Rewards my Innocence hath 


procured me; for the Practice of true 


Virtue, I receive the Puniſhment of a 
falſe Crimination. Could even the moſt 
clear Conviction of the moſt monſtrous 
Enormities juſtify a Bench of Judges in 
combining to make no Allowances for the 
Errors of humane Nature, and the Inftabi- 
lity of a mortal Condition? Had I been 
accuſed of firing Temples, of butchering 
their Prieſts at the Altar, and coatriving 
the common Deftruttion of the Good and 
Virtuous, yet the Laws of Nature allow 
me a perſonal Defence, and require either 
Confeſſion or Conviction before Sentence 
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but ſee me forc'd, unheard, almoſt five 
hundred Miles from Rome, friendleſs and 


defenceleſs, condemned to Death and 


Confiſcation, and all for my too great 
Affection for the Senate. May you, 
the grateful Guardians of the Roman Li- 
berties, live ſafe from the like Proſe- 
cut ions! Nay, they did not ſtop here, 
but to ſully even my former Honours, 
which they regarded with an evil Eye; 
they moſt impudently gave out, I had 
polluted my Conſcience by Impiety in 
obtaining them. But your ſacred Influ- 
ence, the bright Inhabitant of my Boſom, 
kept out the Luſt of Grandure, and the 
Appetite for terrene Enioyments. Under 
your Auſpice *twas impoſſible for Impiety 
to enter. You ſtill fortified it againſt 
Attempts by that Precept of Pythagoras, 
Imitate the Almig/;ty. Nor could I, whom 


you faſhioned with your Hands, whom 


you featur'd by.. the Image of my Maker, 
repoſe a Confidence in ſuch vile Securi- 
ties. My Habitation too was adorn'd 
with Innocence, and a fair Society of 11- 
luſtrious Friends; and could not that 


brighteſt Ornament of it, my pious Fa- 


ther-in-Law, Symmachas, venerable even as 


your ſelf, ſecure me from Imputations of 


this Nature? But, O monſtrous! my Re- 


lation to you, adds Credit to my Accu- 
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ſers; for of all my Crimes this is not the 
leaſt, that I have liſten'd to your Pre- 
cepts, and imitated the Model you ſet 
before me. Nor is it enough that they 
nie me ill on your Account, but your 
ſelf muſt be calumniated on mine. This 
too is no light Acceſſion to my Miſeries, 
chat the ſtupid Eſtimate of the Vulgar 
thould. be grounded on the Succeſs, and 
not the Merit of the Cauſe : For with them 
the only allowed Reward of Prudence are 
the Smiles of Fortune, and her Frowns 
the ſureſt Proof of Indiſcretion. And, as 
the laſt Addition to my Misfortunes, I 
may remember the idle Stories, the ground- 
lefs Rumours, the contradictory Aſſertions 
that were bandied amongſt the Populace 
en my Arraignment. Thus baniſhed from 
the Solace of my Friends, degraded of my 
Honours, and blacken'd in my Character, 
E met- with Puniſhment where I had juſt 
| Reaſon. to expect Reward. My Enemies 
are crown'd with Honour, Proſperity and 
Succeſs, anct ready to repeat their Villainies 
ena like Occaſion; while my Friends appear 

confounded at my F all, and terrified by my 
Example. The ee are encourag'd, not 
only by Impunity, but the Proſpect of Re- 
wards, to per petrate their Wickedneſs, while 
the Innocent not only loſes the common Se- 
eurity of a good Citizen, but. is. * 
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the natural Right of an injured one: 
Then excuſe me for thus ſoothing my Di- 


ſtraction. 


Almighty Maker! thy eternal Thror.e 
Stands fix'd ſupreme, unbounded and alone. 
Thy great Beheſts, the flaming Orbs obey, 
Round the arch'd Azure rolls thearrapid Way, 
Now riſing Phebe fills her gilded Horns, 
And Night, in ſoft Serenity adorns ; 
Proud in her adverſe Brother's potent Ray, 
Abſorps the Stars, and ſcatters milder Day : 
But when his rear Approach diſpels the Shader, 
Her filver Bow, and'borrow'd Luſtre fader. 
Cold Heſper, at thy bidding, leads the Night, 
And gilds the Evening with officious Light: 
A fainter Orb his languid Beams diſplay 
The early Harbinger of opening Day. 
In Leafleſs Winter, the declining Sun 
Contrafts his Courſe, a ſhorter Stage to run. 
When ſultry Seirius burns the Summer's Price, 
The Night and Day in equal Parts divide. 
Each varying Seaſon owns thy guiding Hands, 
Thy Wiſdom tempere, and thy Word commands. 
Now Borear rages with reſiſtteſs $ way, 
And bears the Honcurs of the Groye away: 


Soft 
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Soft Zephyr follows, on whoſe healing Wings 
Sits genial Heat, and chearfol Verdure ſprings. 
Ardturus ſhines, its Seed the Glebe requires, 
And yellow Harveſts bleſs the Dog-Star's Fires. 
By Laws eternal is the Whole confin'd, | 
No Force can bread them, and no Art unbind. 
Each in pleas'd Order, at thy Fiat moves; 
Man, wretched Man alone excentral roves. 
Outcaſt from thee, exciuded from thy Cares, 
Nor joys thy Guidance, nor thy Bleſſing ſhares. 
Or whence do all theſe monſtrous Crimes ariſe ? 
Why fickle Fortune ſtill confounds the Wiſe ? 
Would greateſt Evils elſe the Good purſue ? 
Miſtake a Vengeance to the Wicked due ? 
While the rais'd Tr aytor ſits enthron'd on high, 
And ſees beneath him proſtrate Juſtice lye: 
The labouring Virtues hide their radiant Forms, 
Obſcur'd in Vapours, and oppreſs' d with. Storms. 

Whoe'er thou art-that form'd-the mighty Whole, 
Whoſe Power preſery es it, and whoſe Laws con- 

troul, 

Let Us, its nobleſt Part, Compaſſion find, 
And pity miſerable loſt Mankind. 
Betray'd by Fortune, ſave our ſinking State 3 7 
And free us from the Tyranny of Fate. 


To 
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To troubled Minds reſtore their halciox Peace; 
Rebuke the Storm, and bid the Tempeſt ceaſe. 
Grant us the Union cf the bleſs'd above, 


Religious Fear, and ſympathetick Love. 


When I had ended thefe tedious Com- 
plainings, the Goddeſs, with a benign Air, 
and perfect Unconcern for all I had ut- 
tered, thus made her Reply. When 1 
four.d you o'erwhelm'd with Sorrows, I 
immediately, as you may well ſuppole, 
knew you to be miſerable, and in Baniſh- 
ment; but how far from home, had you 
not told me, I confeſs I had been ftill ig- 
norant of: But you miſtake, you are not 
an Exile, but a Wanderer. Yet if you 
had rather call it a Force upon you, *tis 
a Puniſhment you: owe only to your ſelf, 
for no other had a Right to impoſe it. 


And if you have not forgot the Place 


you came from, you muſt know it is not 
ſubjected, as once was Athens, to the Rule 
of a Populace ; but 


Where one ſole Monarch does ſapremely ſway, 
His are the Laws, and him they all obey. Pope. 


Who rejoyces in the Entertainment, 
and not the Expulſion of his Subjects; 
whoſe greateſt Liberty conſiſts in Freedom 
from Licentiouſneſs, and Remiſſion _ 

the 
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the Rigours of Juſtice. Have you forgot 
that ancient Law of your Republick,which 
forbids the Baniſhment of that Member 
who chuſes to continue in it? For who- 
ever contains himſelf within thoſe Bounds, 
can never be preſumed to deſerve that 
Puniſhment ; but they who have no lon- 
ger an Ambition to live there, have no 
longer a Right to its. Privileges : So that 
Jam lefs ſurpriſed at this Habitation, 
than to ſee you the Tenant of it. Nor is 
it the Ivory panned Library, the Glaſs 
Doors, the Statues or the Paintings I 10 
much want, as my pleaſing Station in your 
once peaceful Boſom. A Cabinet not a- 
dorned with Books, but with what makes 
Books only valuable, Wiſdom and Erudi- 
tion. The Services you did the Publick, 
you have very truly, but ſparingly menti- 
oned, when compared with the great Num- 
ber. you paſſed over in Silence. You have 
remarked upon what is well known to 
every one, of the Truth and Fatſhood of 
your Crimination. With much Diſcreti- 
on, have you but. lightly touched upon 
the Crimes and Perjuries of your Accu- 
fers; a Subject better fitted to the Vocife- 
rations of the Many. You have vehement- 
ly declaimed againſt the Treatment of a 
cowardly, eringing Senate. You have la- 
mented the Part bear in it, and wept "__ | 
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theWounds of my mangled Reputation. At 
length you broke out into an Accuſation 
againſt Fortune, arraign'd Providence, 
blamed the unequal Diſtributions of Re- 
wards and Puniſhments, and concluded, in 
the Fury of a poetical Rapture, with this 
Petition, that the ſame Peace and Concord 


viſible in the celeſtial Orders, might re- 


gulate theſe ſublunary Abodes. Now, 
ſince your heighten'd Paſſions ſtill rage and 
bluſter, and Grief and Reſentment drive 
you at their Pleaſure, your unſettled Con- 
dition not admitting of more efficacious 
Medicines, let us uſe Lenitives to ſoften 
this fermented Tumor. and prepare it for 
the Edge of the inciſion Knife. 

Give me Leave then, in the firſt Place, 
to inter rogate you a little, to inſpect your 
Wounds, and probe to the Bottom of them, 
that I may better know what to adminiſter 
to the Cure. Ask your Pleaſure, I re- 
ply'd, you ſhall find me all Obedience. 
Then ſhe ſaid ; And do you really think, 
that the World has no Governor but 
Chance? Or, that an eternal Mind has 
ſome Share in the Adminiſtration ? *T'was 
Madneſs, I told her, to believe that the 
random Whirl of Fortune could ever pro- 
duce the Regularity we behold in it. That 
I knew the Almighty. Creator preſided 
o'er his Workmanſhip; and that the ut: 
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moſt Malice of Fortune ſhould never force 
me to renounce ſo fundamental a Truth, 
It 1s bravely reſolved, replied the Matron, 
and *tis true, that tho? but juſt before you 
muſically lamented Man, as the out- caſt 
of Providence, yet the reſt of the Creation 
you ſtill left to his Guidance. But l am 
wonderfully ſurpriſed to find, while you 
are Maſter of ſuch ſound Principles, you 
could fall ſo low under your Misfortunes, 
We will ſearch, by and by, more narrow- 
ly into this Buſineſs; for ſure there muſt 
be ſomething wanting to perfect the Foun- 
dation. But tell me, ſince you confeſs the 
World 1s governed by a Providence, what 
ſort of Regiment do you ſuppoſe that to 
be? I ſcarce apprehend, ſaid I, the Nature 
of your Queſtion, much leſs am I capable 
of giving you a juſt Anſwer to it. Was 
I deceived then, reply'd Philoſophy, when 


I ſuſpe&ed ſome Flaw in your Mind, thro? | 


which this rankling Diſeaſe has found its 
Way ? But tell me, are you acquainted 
with final Cauſes, and the Ends that Na- 
ture hath in View? I once heard of theſe 
Things, I told her, but that Misfortunes 
had blotted out their Remembrance. Do 
you know then the Origin of Nature ? Can 
you tell me who ſet this great Machine a 
going? You have heard me, reply'd I, 
acknowledge it the Work of the Al- 

„ mighty. 
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mighty. Is it then poſſible that you who 
hace the Principles, ſhould be at a Lols 
to diſcover the Tendency of Things? But 
— is the Nature of unruly Paſſions, they 

may ſhake, diſorder, and even deſtroy the 
beautiful Oecon omy of the Mind, but 


cannot totally annihilate it. Now anſwer 


me once again: Do you know your ſelf to 


be a Man? You can hardly think me ig- 


norant of that ; but, perhaps, you would 
have me give von a Definition of him, as 
whether I know my ſelf to be a mortal, 
reaſoning Animal. I do; and confels, that 
I am ſubject to all the Infirmities. of that 
Condition. Now the; Do you know 10 
more of your ſelf than this comes to? Not 
the leaſt, I have diſcovered then, ſays 
1h2, another, and more formidable Cauſe 
of your Diſtemper ; a Willingneſs to fit 
down contented in your Ignorance, and 
have now found the whole of your Mala- 
dy, and ſo made the firſt Step to your Re- 
covery. From this Ignorance of your ſelf 
it is, that you bemoan your Exile and 
Confiſcation. From your Ignoraiice of fi- 
nal Cauſes, that you look upon the Vil- 
ſain as great, powerful and happy; and 
from your Ignorance of the Ways of Pro- 
vidence, that you believe humane Acci- 
dents to be the Off- ſpring of Chance and 
Fortune, Cauſes ſuffeient, not only to 
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produce Diſeaſe, but Deſtruction. Then 
give J hanks to the great Author of your 
Recovery, that Reaſon has not quite for- 
ſook you. The only ſurviving Spark of 
Life is your Acknowledgment of Provi- 
dence, which ſubſtitutes an eternal Mind, 
in the Place of tortuitous Accidents. Take 
Courage then, for from this little Sced of 
Fire, we may revive and blow up the al- 
moſt extinguiſhed Flame. | 


CLAUDIAN's 


CLAUDIA Nos 
PANEGYRICK 


ON THE 
Third Conſulate of Hoxoktus. 


From the ORIGINAL. 


Felicitgy audet, 


Lou 
OW in your third your Trabea appear, 


And your third Faſces glad the opening 
h Year. x 

Bleſs d fall it be, in luckier Periods roll'd, 

Each ſmiling Month in quiet Plenty told. 

In looſen'd Folds, the gay Gabinian Gown, 

Heavy with orient Gems, flows peaceful down; 


12 | Embroi- 
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Embro! der'd Purple to rough Arms ſucceed, 

Ard curule Chariots, to the Warrior Steed; 

Stern LiQors triumph o'er the tented Field, 

And furling Enſigns to their Axes yield. 

Hail Prince! who with your eaſtern Brother hold, 

With <qual Sway, a patrimonial World: 

May Heav'n, propitious on thy Honours, (mile, 

Direct thy Rule, and guide thy annual Toil: 

Sol on this Eta more ſerenely ſhine, 

Bright as his Beams, and as his Courſe benign. 

Hail! Wiſh and Promiſe of the longing Earth ! 

Thy Sire a King, a Palace gave thee Birth : 

In cenqu/ring Camps, amid triumphant Wars, 

And laurelbd Chiefs, he wean'd thy Infant Years. 

A ſubjeQ State thy Childhood never knew, 

But Life and Soy'reignty together grew; 

A Monarch thou to early Empire born, 

Whoſe ſacred Purple thy young Limbs adorn. 

Submiſſive Eagles court thy riſing Rays, 

And bending Launces round thy Cradle blaze. 
Untam'd Germania trembles at thy Birth, 


Rhine, frigh ed back, o'erflows the bord'ring Earth. 
Proud Caucaſus aſtoniſh'd, humbly bows, 

And ſhakes the ſhaggy Honours of his Brows: 

A God rever'd, bends quiver'd Meroe low; 


Drops the drawn Arrow from th'eneryate _ = 
eas 
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Pleas'd with the Camp, you, yet an Infant, play'd, 

Beneath the ſwelling Enſizns dreadful Shade; 

Would, in the ſavage Gaib of vanquiſh'd Kings, 
delight, 

And ſport in all the recent Spoils of Fight: 

Then meet your Sire, fond of the firſt Embrace, 


Red from the Field, and recking from the Chace; 


Ofc as the Hero's conquering Arms were tura'd 

From the ſcourg'd North, that wet with Slaugh- 
ter mnurn'd ; 

Thy lictle Hands demand the 8 Prize, 

Which now the Scthlan's well-ſtrung Horn ſup- 
pl:es ; 

Now Sxevian Reins, or Darts by Dacians born; 

Or barb'rous Zones from proſtrate Gelons torn. 

Rais'd on his poliſh'd Shield, we oft beheld 

Thee, graceful ſmiling, overlook the Field; 

Fear leſs thy Father's ſigut'd Mail ſurvey, 

And with his teamy Caiqre, aad nodding Plu- 

maze play. 

Joy'd with the fav'ring Omen, cloſe he preſs'd 

The lovely wanton to h's lab'ring Breaſt. 

Then rapt'rous cry'd; O Monarch of the Sky! 


- 


Thus, from the Fight eriupmhant bring my Boy: 


Oc, when Hircmia gives him frech Alarms, 
Or haughty $yria tempts his thund'ring Arms. 
L 9 Such 
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“Such, and fo dreadful, let me ſee him come, 
© All gay in hoſtile Blood, and panting home : 
* Cover'd with Duſt, the nobleſt Dreſs of War, 
To his old Sire the Spoils of Battle bear. 
When firſt thy forward Foot aſpir'd to Man, 
Proud of his Charge, the careful King began 
To point thy ready Steps, the Road to Fame, 
To fire thy Soul, and fan the riſing Flame. 
Inglor.eus Luxury, unaQive Eaſe, 
And all the Pleaſures of a Court, diſpleaſe. 
Be baniſh'd from thee, ev'ry ſoft'ning Snare, 
And ſtrung thy Nerves to all the Toils of War; 
Taught thee to bear the Polar Hails and Wind, 
While o'er thy Head the fieezing Pleiads ſhia'd; 
To plunge the rapid Floode, that broadeſt flaw, 
And fill thy whiten'd Heim with Alpine Snow: 
All the bleak Night to watch the hoſtile Field, 
Prop't on thy Spear, or reſting on thy Shield. 
Set in a fierce Extream, he now commands 
To da: e the Summer Suns, and 4ſrick's Sands: 
To ſcale the rocky Cliff, to ſcour the Plain, 
Jo jeap the Trench, to guide the ruling Rein; 
To fead the Arrow from the twanging Bow, 
And from Bal aricSlings the kindling Bullet throw. 
Then ets to view the brighteſt Charms of Fame, 
Collected in thy Grandſire's mighty Name. 
j D:aws 
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Draws him on Sun-burnt Hbia's barren Shores, 
A:d where, gainſt Thule, utmoſt Ocean roars, 
The ſwift Numidian here reveres his Sway, ; ! 
Here Pics, well call'd fo, tremble and obey : f | 1 
The Scot he follows thro' his traQtleſs Woods, | 1 
With Keels victorious, ſtems the Britiſb Floods. | 
From Pole to Pole his Arms he ſtretches wide; 
In both their Seas his conquering Navi's ride. 
The princely Pupil ficing at the View, 
Demands th' illuſtrious Labour to rene w. 


To leſs Advantage the Sage Centaur taught, 
And flower form'd Pelides opening Thought; * 
When firſt ke learn'd tl.e Length of Launce to | 

throw, 4 
To ſtrike the Lyre, each healing Plant to know. | 

Now civil Flames each factious Boſom warms, 
And direful Diſcord ſets the Globe in Arms. 
Why ſhour ye, Gods! your blackeſt Storms on 
Rome ? 


Why heap Diſhonours on the Age to come? 

A ſavage Exi'e waſtes th' Heſperian Land; 

Her raviſh'd Sceptre owns a ſervile'Hand, 

But ſoon the vengeful Chief returns frem far, 

Prerar'd to meet the riſing Rage of War. 

A num'tous Hoſte he gathers, as he goes, 

From farthef\ Ind' to where Euphrates flows; * 
Al 
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All that near Helis happy Streams abide 
Or rich Orontes bleſſes with his Tide. 


For him, the Arab quits his ſpicy Woods: 
For him, the ready Medes their Caſpian Floods ;. 
For him, the Parthian ; that Niphates laves ; 
For him, Armenia, Phaſi;' fertiles Waves, 
With gen'rous Heat, how did thy Boſom glow, 
| While the ſhrill Clarion call'd to face the Foe! 
| Thy Heart inflamed by all fair Glory's Charms, 
Beat thick, and vigorous ; at the Clang of Arms; 
Impatieat to enjoy the coming Fight, 
And ruſh to Battle in thy Father's Might. 
Thus by th' imperial Lione's convey'd, 
Her unarm'd Off-ſpring ſlambers in the Shade; 
Safe ſhe regales him with unpurchas'd Prey, 
And hides him from the Dangers of the Day. 
But when his hard'ning Teeth invite a Fee, 
His Claws to ſhoot, and Mane begins to flaw, 
He leaves indignant his inglorious Den, 
And roams, with his Getulian Sire, the Plain; 
Still foremoſt to oppoſe the Hunte:'s Spear, 
Or from a tyrant Ball, the recking Vitals tear. 
But the wiſe Prince thy forward Hopes withſtands, 
And truſts the Reins of Empire to thy Hands; 
The regal Round does to thy Head apply, 
The juſt Reward of ſuch young Piety. 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſpread in 0 Fame ſo far t hy Years out- run, 
That the high Honour ſeems deferr'd too long. 
| Her Smiles propitious Victory beſtows, 
Ard from a double Cla'm her Favour flows. 
There thou draws down the willing Gods to fight» 
And he e the Monarch conquers in thy Right. 
For thee on Alpine Hills his Plumage flows, 
For thee o'er its bleak Summits drives thy Foes. 
In Rocks which Nezure meant a ſure Retreat, 
Him, vainly ſhunn'd, the cautious Rebels meet: 
The Mound he forc'd, in whoſe dark Womb they 
lay, 
Tore the high Barrier, and let in the Day. 
For thee the North ſends forth his wint'ry Stores, 
His whole Artill'ry in full Fury roars ; 
Back on the Foe, in bloody Whirlwinds ride 
The feather'd Tempeſts, fruſtrate turn'd aſide : 
Reverted Shafts th' aſtoniſh'd Traytor tires, 
In Storms of Steel the blaſted Hoſt expires. 
Their beſt belov'd, thee Heav'n and Nature own; 
Thee warring Elements conſpire to crown ; 
Auxiliary Clouds in Thunders fall, ; 
And Winds confeterate hear thy Trumpet's Call. 
Alps meited Snows in crimſon Currents glide, 
The tingur'd Stream recks with the tepid Tide; 


That 
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That with heap'd i 3 had ſtood, 
But rapid Gore rene v'd the weaken'd Flood. 
At length, the baleful Author of our Wees 
Contrives himſelf, to give the World Repoſe : 
His faithleſ, Breaft more than one Weapon needs, 
By two concurring Swords the Murderec bleeds; 
And his own Hand, here uſeful ro Mankind, 

Aſſiſts the Fate he well deſerv'd to find. 
: Freedom reſtor'd, waits Nature to remove 
The Chief, to all kis purchas'd Pow'r above; 
Opens the ſtarry Portals of the Sky, 
While trembling Atlas ſhews his coming nigh. 
Yet he defers to claim the bright Abode, 
And wayes a while his Title to the God, 
'Till you return, his longing. Eyes to bleſs, 
And at his Hands receiye - the reſcu'd World in 

Peace. 

Sudden you leave behind the Thracian Lands, 
Forming your vent'rous Way thro! barb'rous Bands. 
Glitt'ring in Ice, bleak Rhodope appears, 
The laſting Habit of inclement Years ; 
Round Orpheus once, the ſtony Audience hung, 
And to ſad Pity ſoften'd as he ſung ; 
Next under OEte's cloudy Heighth you rode, 
Whence Hercules, in Flames, comknenc'd a God: 


Then 


5. 


en 
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Thea his green Margin; ſee Enipius lave, 
In ſmnntheſt Courſes, and the mildeſt Wave: 
Now, Pelion ſacred by the Nereids made: 
And Cark Dodona's venerab'e Shade: 
Inſpii'd by ycur Approach, Chaonia's Oak 
In P. aiſe, its long lamented Silence broke: 
At lait 1Ilyrizm's ſandy Shores you gain, 
And ſee Timavus ſweep the diſtant Plain. 

Rejoycing Italy impatient waits, 
The thronging Nations Iſſue at her Gates. 
Impetuous Po thy ſacred Pow'r adores, 


With Waves mare gentle gliding to his Shore: : 


A-round whoſe Bar ks the Silvan Sifters mourn, 
In trickling Tears raſh Phaeton o'erthrown ; 
Aw'd by thy Influence now, reſtrain'd they keep 
The liquid Amber, and negle& to weep. 
Midſt Crowds of Boys, the hoary Head appears, 
Attends thy coming, and forgets his Years ; 


Her houſhold Cares the Matron lays aſide, 
And Veils no longer mcdeſt Virgins hide. 


Here thy fond Father met, and claſp'd thee round, 


Thee, pious Prince ! in cloſe Embraces bound. 
One ſpreading Lawrel ſhading either Car, 
As to the Royal Palace ycu repair. 


Who thoughtahe ſaw not then the Morning Ray, 


With mingled Beams falute the God of Day ? 
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Or thund' ring Jove in heav'nly Honours ride, 
With roſy Bacchus ſmiling by his Side? 
Around thy Wheels in burniſh'd Armour blaze 
The creſted Soldiers, loudeſt in thy Praiſe. 
Nefleded Lights offend the dazzled Eye, 
That from the Fiaſh of g'camy Helmets fly; 
Wbile the ſteel Harveſts of the fiery Field, 
With double Day the auſpiciaus Entry gild. 
Part ſtretch the yielding Bow-ſtring's ſinewy 

Length; 
Part launch the whirring Dart wirhartful Strength; 
And part ſe ect, with brawnier Muſcles tkrow 
The beamy Jav'lin at the diſtant Fee. 
Here, to the Sun, ambitious Eagles riſe, 
And here, aloft, a painted Dragon flies, 
That, ſwell'd by Winds, a living Serpent grows, 
And born in Clouds, full animated flows; 
Rais'd on his ſpirey Folds, his Scales increaſe, 
While whiſtling Wavings counterfeit an His. 


Th'applauding People paſt, at length they come, 
To lofty Palatine, imperial Dome! 


TheCrowd withdrawn, the Monarch Silence broke, 
And thus his royal Son- in- Law beſ poke: 

Brave Stilicho, my ſure Defence in Fight, 

In Peace the loyal Guardian of my Right. 


For 
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« For when to Battle my bold Troops I led, 

« Thou ; ever near me, Thunders at their Head: 
„When honour'd by a grateful Senate's Voice, | 
« Thy zealous Suffrage ſtill prevents their Choice. 
© Hebrus ſwoln Streams ran ſanguine to the Shore, 
* Which we together, warm'd with Getick Gore; 
© Weary we both on Scythian Ice have lain, 

* Both trod triumphant I1ter's frozen Plain: 

“ Charged in confederate Arms Dalmatian Hoſts, 

© And with united Fires deſpoil'd their Coaſts. 
«© But now I lay the ruling Sceptre down, 

© Between my Boys divide my parted Crown; 
„And all, (for ſee me haſte to Realms of Day) 
be mighty Burthen on thy Shoulders lay. 

« Safe then, thou dear Companion of my Wars, 
« Secure the Purple for my youthful Heirs. 

„ By that bleſt Night, that to thy longing Arms 
Thy blooming Conſort gave in all her Charms, 
By the chaſte Secrets of the genial Bed, 
shield them in Tumult, and in Council aid: 
Supply my Place, thy Care 2 Parent's prove, 

«© Guide as their Leider, as their Father love. 
Now, now, I fee! my mounting Spirit riſe, 
Born on thy Wings, ſhe ſceks her native Skies. 
Should mad Dyhæus ſhake the Iſles aſide, 

0 (Daſh'do'erthe Deep) that the fell Mon2er hide; 
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— T_T — ————_ 
9 
. 


—ͤ——— — 


L983 


Or ſtruggling Tityus from his Fetters break, 
And date the Fury of the Vulture's Beak; 


«« Atna's1ed Top Enceladus o erthrow, 
And fiercer vex her tortur'd Fires below, 


* D:farm'd their Rage, their direful Clamours ceaſe, 
«« W:ile thy rais'd Thunder frights the World to 
— — 


He fa'd,----and (as Clouds driv'n o'r ſhaded Plains, 


Swift thro' the Ether draw their humid Trains) 


Paſt to the Moon's pale Orb, then leaves below 
TheRealms where Arcas ſparkling Splendors glow, 
Next balmey Yenxs, that benignant breaths, 

In milder Majeſty, the God receives: 

From hence his riſing Rode thro' Phebus lies, 
And the red Flames that fiercer Mars ſupplies : 
With cooler Beams now Zupiter prevails, 

Chill Saturn now his chearful Influence feels. 
Self-mov'd for him, Heav'ns golden Gates unbar, 
For him, Arctophilax reſits his Car. 


Ready Orion waits the wiſh'd Command, 


His Rule to reader to an abler Hand, 
The ſpangl'd Galaxie ſubmiſs obey, 


Confeſs the God, and kindly court his Stay : 
Seek if he deigns his friendly Fires to join, 


Or in diſtinguiſh'd Radience ſingly ſhine : 


All 
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All anxious where ke claims his Larry Care, 
And each ambitious to reſign his Sphere. 


O once our Glory! naw the Immor:al's Pride, 
Heſperian Seas thy ſecting Honours hide : 


e, Thy Oceans bathes thee in her ſof.eſt Waves, 
0 And u earied, to her kindred Breaſt receives. 

O happy Parents: Here your earlieſt Beam: 
8, Around Arcadius out- ſtietch'd Empiies flames: 


When to the Weſt your languid Fues decli: e, 
Over his Brother's wide Domain you ſhine. 

v. Each Region your auſpicious Light ſurveys, 
Glad Homage co the royal Partners pays. 
Serene in awful Majeſty they ſir, 
While willing Nations to their Yoke ſubmit ; | | 
In all the Bleſſings of ſoft Peace they reign, 


Pleas'd to begin an Age of Gold again. 
Pale Av'rice to her Stygian Siſters flies, 


| Reſigns the Globe, and frees the labouring Skies: N 
His heapy Hoards Ambition vainly told, 
He madly mourns his unavailing Gold: 
Corruption's baniſh'd from the wa:chful Throne, 
And Power attendant but on Worth alone. 
Hail, happy Brothers! whoſe extended Rule 
The Orb's vaſt Round is deſtin'd to controul : 
Names by your great Forefatkers unexplor'd. 


And where your Sire's bold Eagles never ſoar d. 
ll | A: Kind. 


* 
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Kind Mulciber his friendly Skill ſhall yield, 

In heav'nly Arms to ſet you to the Field. 

For each a dreadful Ægis he prepares, 

Which ſweating Brontes ſwells with figur'd Wars. 
High on the Helm, ſets Steropes the Creſt, 

With gilded Horſe-hair formidably grac'd ; 
Pyracmon art ful fills the hollow Mold, 

And into Corſlets caſts. the running Gold. 

With the loud Toil the Zollans ſhake around, 
And all Sicilia labours with the Sound. 

The Sea- green Horſes of the watry God, 

Bred in the dark Receſſes of the Flood, 

Now kharneſs'd to the Yoke, obedient ſtand, 
And hear the Laſh, and court your ruling Hand: 


So ſwifr, they would not daſh the ſurging Main, 
Nor print the Sand, nor bruiſe the bearded Grain; 


In full Carreer, unhurt would be the Graſs, 


And the top Billow ſca:ce perceive them paſs. 
Ali cady ſee proud Babylon o'erthrown, 


In real Flights the backward Parthian turn. 
Now barb'rous Ba#ris bends beneath thy Force, 
And frighten'd Ganges turns aſide his Courſe, 
Sadly ke ſhoves along his captive Tide, 

While humbled Perſia cafts her Gems aſide. 

Go mighty Monarchs where rough Tanais rolls, 


55 Join in your Conqueſt the 1 Poles; ad 
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Oppoſe your Arms to the Sun's brighteſt Beams, 
And ſeek the hidden Source of Nile's long Streams : 
Let not great Liber's Eaſtern Bounds reſtrain, 

Nor where Alcides marks the ſetting Main. 

"Tis yours of Right, to ſubjugate Mankind, 

And rcund the Globe your regal Fetters bind. 

For you ſhall give his Pearls the ruddy Sea, 
Submiſſive 1nd” her Ivory Tributes pay; 

Arabian Groves their ſacied Sweets afford, 


And Serie Looms ſupply a Weſtern Lord. 


L 2 EYGMAIOx 
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BATTLE 
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Cranes and Pigmies. 


From the Latin of Mr. 4D PISO N. 
In Imitation of MILTON s Style. 


Lufit amabiliter. 


Wende SING the Crane and Pygmy up in 

855 | +$ Arms, 

S And brandiſh'd Tucks 8 to poĩn- 
ted Beaks. 


Raiſe, Muſe, the Fury of the feather'd Foe, 
Lead 
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Lead the low Cohorts to the duſty Field, 1 
And Men and Birds in rude Encounter join. J 3 
Long hath a Rate of vulgar Hero's ſhone e | | 


In the bright Annals of recording Bards. 

Fit Theme for Song Heroick only deem'd. 

In Pomp of Numbers live the Toils of Fight; 
And endleſs Pons ecchoe thro' the Lines. 

The Youth of Greece fill the wide Mouth of Fame; 
Theſeus and ſtern Achillet triumph ſtill ; 

Pious Aneas charms the liſtening Age; 

And Boyne preſerves immortal Wiliam's Name ; 
The Theban Brothers, and great Pompey's Fall 
Command a mighty Tribute of our Tears. 

I firſt turn devious, from the beaten Trac } 
Averſe on higher Argument intent; 

Standards, not yet unfurPd in Song, diſplay, 


And tune a ſhriller Trumpet's mimick Notes: 
Draw little Champions vibrating the Spear, 


And long-wing'd Warriors ruſhing from the 
Clouds. | 

Where the Sun's genial Rays mature the Eaſt; 
And India glows with the firſt bluſh of Day, 
(Surrounded wich inhoſpitable Rocks) 
In a green Vale, approach'd by few, there ſtocd, 
While Face propitious ſmil'd, the growing Empire 
Of the Pygmean Race. The Plain then —_— 

| With 
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Wich thick Inhab'rant:r, a well-order'd State; 
Each ſtudious to promote the Cemmon-weal, 
And cultivate the little Arts of Life. 

If haply now the curious Traveller, 

Over tte rocky Mound purſues his Way, 


A dreary Defarr, waſte ; and wild he ſees, 
Whiten'd with little Bones of Hero's Slain. 
Half-ruin'd Palaces, and nodding Towers, 
Wide Deſolation! ſtrike the wond'ring Sight. 
A Region dolorous : Th' obſcene Abode 
Of theexulting Crane; ſecurely now 


She weaves her Neſt, and plumes ber callow Young. 
Not ſo, while the ſmall Progeny poſſeſs'd 
The Seat of Empire, which long, long gave Laws 
To the remoteſt Corner of the Plain. 
Then if the yent'rous Foe with Inroads pierc'd, 
On Ravages intent; the little Corps, 
Still upon Guard, ruſh vig'rous to the Field, 
With hoſtile Blood revenge their Country's 
: Wrongs, | 
And ftrew the Ground with ſlaughter'd Carcaſſes: 
Returning from the Field, each loaded Chief, 
Triumphant drags alcng the indignant Prey, 
Which roaſted, crowus the Victoꝛ's genial Board. 
Oft was th' unwary Bird in Ambuſh flain, 
| Oft: 
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Oft were their Neſts demoliſt d; on their Young 

Was wreak'd the Rage due to the Parent's Crimes. 

For when, with wond'rous Toil and Care, they'd 

rais'd 

The artful Structure for the future Fowl ; 

Sudden the active Infantry alarm'd 

Ruſh down upon them in a Storm of War. 

Raced are their Works ; the fatal Sword cuts ſhort 

The ſpringing Life, while yet the half-form'd Foe 

Lies hid in the frail Orb's defenceleſs Round · 
War, fatal War, for theſe dire Seeds aroſe; 

Bands breathing Slaughter, Men and Birds in Arms, 

And griſly Deaths in diff rent Forms confus d. 

Far leſs the bloody Fights, which once engag'd, 

In mock Sublime, the bold Moni an Bard, 

When noiſy War, diſturb'd the marſhy Realms. 

(Dreadful to ſee!) here lay the mangled Trunk 


Of an expiring Mouſe, with hoftile Ruſhes gor'd ; 


There a maim'd Frog in hoarſer Murmurs croaks, 
With one Leg lopp'd, he creeps along the Field, 
Diſabled to eſſay the ative Leap. 

O little Mortals, blind in Fate! alas, 
In an ill Hour, ye ſought thoſe hoſtile Tents. 
Now dawns the Day that ye ſhall wiſh untouch'd 
The Eggs and Off- ſpring of th' offended Fowl. 


For with repeated Wrongs provok'd, the Cranes 
Conyer.e 


2 
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Convene a Council, to con ſult Revenge. 
The fierce Inhabitants cf Stymen's Flocd, 
Of Lakey Mareotis, and tlie Banks 


Of diſtant Caiſter's well water'd Meads, 

Throng to the gen'ral Diet: With them came, 

In League offenſive, and defenſive join'd, 

The Borderers of Scythia's frozen Shores, 

And the remoteſt 1?er's mighty Stream. 

Slaughters and threaten'd Wounds they meditate ; 

Sharpen thedTallons, and their Pinions plume ; 

And whket the fatal Beak for future Fight. 

So great their Thirſt of Blood, ſo mighty their 
Revenge. 


The Spring now opens the Campaign; aloft 

The brave confederated Nations riſe. 

O er diſtant Tracts of Lands, and Seas disjoin'd, 

Born en expanded Wings, they ſteer their Courſe. 

And now they penetrate the Clouds; thro' Storms, 

And northern Snows now force their deſperate 

Way. 

Air labours with th unuſual waſte of Plumes, 

And the loud cackling fills the Concave round. 
The Din cf War no leſs diſturb'd the Plains. 


For there, their Country's Cauſe provokes to Arms 
The active Pigmy Troops milicia'd out, 


In fronted Brigades, marfſhal'd to the Charge. 


Two 
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Two flanking Wing ſecure th' imbe died War, 
And thick Bat alions ſcour the hoſtile Ground. 4 
Impat'ent for the Charge they ſhake the Dart, q 
And ſilent meet the horrid Front of Death. | Z 
Full in the Centre ſtalks their haughty Chief, 

Advancing onwaid; and above the reſt, 

In Shape and Geſture proudly eminent, 

Stood like a Gant; - half a Yard in Heighth, 
Moſt gloomy was his Stare: his honeſt Face 
Deep Scars of hoſtile Tallons had intrench'd: 


Nor leſs his manly Breaft, wide ſpread, declar'd 
True princely Worth, freſh Markdwith cruel Beaks, 
For he was born to wage againſt the Crane 
Eternal Battles, and immortal Hate. 

And dearly he repaid the Wounds they lent. | 
When, Comet like, his dreadful Blade he way'd, 

Before its Lightning flew the blaſted Foe, 

Or in a Moment loſt his Power co fly. 

What Heaps of Slaughter has it made! how oft 

Has th' unfletch'd Infant fall'n before it's Edge! 

Alas! how ofc has widow'd Strymon mourn'd] 

Her Husband's, and her Sons untimely Fate! 

And now 


* 
o 


rom a black Cloud, ſurcharg'd with War and Foes, 
Th Shouts proceed, frightful to mortal Ears, 


Which ill encreaſe re-echoing from the Field 


Till 
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Till near advanc'd, a mighty Hoſt of Birds 
Appeatg whoſe Front, of hideous Depth and Length, | 
Vexes the troubled Air from Pole to Pole; | 
While a diſaſt'rous Darkneſs veils the Camp, 
Now numberleſs; but to reviſit ſoon, 
In thinner Ranks, and more contrafted Bands, 
Their native Shores; in an ill Hour forſook. 
Thus brav'e, the Pigmy loud requires the Fight, 
And with Impatience Eyes the hov'ring Storm. 
Long need he not, for ſoon the vengeful Fowl 
- Ruſh down precipitant, with horrid Shouts 
On the firm Troops, collected in their Might. 
Wild Uproar rages; dire is the Noiſe 
Of Confli& ; ſcatter'd Plumes fly all around, 
Spent with long Toil, the bold Strymonians riſe, 
High ſoaring on main Wing; then breathe a while, 
And with redoubled Rage the Fight renew. 
Long Time in equal Scale the Battle hung. 
A daring Crane, by the brave Foe transfix'd, 
Here furious raves, and whirls in bleody Orbs ; 
While feebly he attempts the laſt home Puſh, 
He falls, he gathers up his Claws, and dies. 
There, a ſtabb'd Pigmy welt'ring in his Blood, 
With thick and heavy Groans ſighs out his Soul, 
Which curſes, as it goes, the fatal Beak : 


Thick patters with his lictle Heels the Ground. 
Noiſy 
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Noiſy Confuſion fills the frighted Field ; 
Which bluſhes with the Blood of proſtrate Chiefs, - 
Fingers and Claws; diſmember'd Arms and Wings, 


And broken Swords, and Beaks, lye ſcatter'd round 
the Plain. 


Where the thick Battle rag'd, the Pigmy King 
Prodigiors Pow'r had ſhewn ; around him roſe, 
A Rampart of the Bodies of the Slatn. 
Dauntleſs'mid{l Deaths he ſtood, likeFate, unmov'd, 
Nor aught avail'd the united Flap of Wings, 

Or porte Beaks ; where-e'er he turn'd, they fled, 
And now the Fortune of the Day is lodg'd 

In his right Arm alone: When, ſal to tell! 

A formidable Fowl, with out-ſtretch'd Wing, 
Sudden from all his Conqueſts, ſnatch'd the Prince, 
(So will'd the Gods) and bore amid' the Clouds. 
Pendant he hung; glad Clamours fill the Sky, 
While his fad People helpleſs mourn below 

Their wrigling captive Monarch, doom'd to fealt 
The ſavage Conqueror's infatiate Naw. 

Now its meſt frightful Viſage War puts on. 
Th' infernal Crane, ſtill ſoaring in his Flight, 
Tears with remorſeleſs Claws the wre: cl ed Chief; 
Impatient of the Wound, he ſlings, he raves, 
And beats the Air, in dying Pang: conyuls'd. 


Such was the dreadful Scene, when {ell Briariue, 
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Titanian, or Earth-born, raging fierce, 

Threw ſhaggy Pelion to the Throne of Heav'n; 

And ſtruck th' Almighty Thund'rer from his Seat- 

Rocks thro' mid Air encounter'd fiery Bolts, 

Hurl'd to, and fro, with Jaculation dire. 

Wing'd with fork'd Lightning, the hoarſe Thun- 
der flies, 

From Fove's red Arm, thick on the Re! el Crew. 

Till overthrown the Giant Carnage lay 

Involy'd in Smeak, and hot with ſulph'rous 


Wounds. 
Their mightieſt quell'd, the fainting Battle ſwerves 


With many an Inroad torn ; o'er-powr'd at length, 
Diſorder enters, and foul Rout enſues. 
Part fly out-right, Part ſuppliant fall before 
Th' inſulting Victors, preſſing on the Rear. 
The vengeful Bird, alas! No Quarter gives, 
Bent on entue Deſtruction of the Race. 

Thus the Pygmean Empire, that had ſtood 
Triumphant, midſt innumerable Wars, 
So glorious to her ſelf, fo fatal to the Crane, 
Now ſaw her touring Structures laid in Duſt, 
Her Throne ſubverted, and her Name no mote. 
For earthly States have all determin'd Periods, 


Beyond whoſe Date they're not to be prolong'd. 
So ended once proud Babylen's Domaine; 


Then 


* 


1 

Then Perſia, next in Pew'r, ſo next in Fate, 
And Rome immortal, laſt, and greateſt fell. 

Now on Elyſian Plains, the happy Shades 

Dwell undiſturb'd. Perſpicuous in the Throng, 
Riſe the old Heroes more majeſtick Forms. 

If Credit we may give to ancient Tale, 

Full oft has the belated Peaſant ſeen 

The jocund Elves, by ſhady Grove, or Fount, 
Or Foreſt Lawn, their Moon-light Revels keep: 
While, ſafe from dire Alarm of Cranes, and loſt 
To former Toil, on Mirth and Dance intent, 
They mark fine Ringlets in diſtinguiſh'd Green 
Now by the Name of Fairies better known. 
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FRAGMENT, 


CLauDIaNn's Firſt Book againſt 
RuFinus, imitated. 


Ades tritum thema eſt, atque ab omnibus jaftatum, otium, 

& ſeceſſum preponere vite forenſi, & occupate, prop- 
ger ſecuritatem, libertatem, dulcedinem, dignitatem, 
aut ſaltem ab indignitatibus immunitatem, ut nemo 
tractet hunc locum quin bene traftet ; ita huma- 
nis conceptibus in experiendo, & conſenſibus in appro- 
bands conſonat. Bacon de Aug. Scient. 


Of RUFINUSs. 


LOV daſtard Dulneſs is his native 
| Vice, 
But Miſchief quickens, and informs 
the Maſs. 

From Realm to Realm as the Deſtroyer flies, 

A following Trad of bloody Ruin lies. 


Beneath 
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Beneath the Line with fiercer Fires he glows, 

And adds new Winter to Rhiphean Snows. | 

An horrid Reſpite Chains and Racks afford, i 

The cruel Mercies of th' impending Sword: | 

Worſe than th' impending Sword protraQed Breath, | 

A Life prolong'd to wail the Woes of Death. 
If any, bolder than the reſt, deny 

When call'd, the Tyrant's Coffers to ſupply, 

Stung with the dire Diſgrace, he foams with Ire, 

} And his red Eye-Balls dart deſtru&ive Fire. 

| So the ſtruck Savage roves Getulia's Plain, 


Tugs the barb'd Jay'lin, and provokes the Pain; 


1 Robb'd of her Young, ſo the mad Tygreſs roars, 
” Hangs on the Parth, and Thunders to the Shares ; 

, So hiſſes fierce, ſo meditates her Foe | 

0 The trodden Snake, while her big Columes glow. 
4 But ftill he thirſts, ſtill pines amidſt his Store, 


A Wretch, that's always craving, always poor. 

dee great Fabricius, great in Indigence, 

Slight the deluding Tribute of a. Prince ; 

His ſmall paternal Plot Serranus plows, 

While Sweat bede vs rhe toiling Conſul's Brows. 

Thoſe lowly Cots, the C:rian Names adorn | 
On Cloud-hid Palatine lock down with Scorn, 

O facredState! where Wealth or Want ne'er come; 
To ferve no Motive, to enſlave no Rome. 

1 | L 3 Let 
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Let Luxury thy o'er-charg'd Nature load, 

And with phantaſtick Dainties heap thy Board. 

To her full Breafts, me Mother Earth receives, 

Cheaply III riot on the Wealth ſhe gives. 

There, figur'd Walls betray the Brian Loom, 

Th' imperial Marix proudly paints thy Dome. 

Here, blooming Meads their fragrant Sweets diſ- 
penſe ; | 

Here, living Pleaſures court the raviſh'd Senſe ; 

Embroider'd Carpets ey'ry Field adorn, 

Blow in the Grove, and open in the Lawn ; 

The flowry Couch, and gently murm'ring Streams 

Lull to ſoft Slumbers, and unbroken Dreams. 

There, clam'rons Clients croud long Rooms of 

State, 

And fawning Levees call the Wretched, Great. 

Here, in ſmooth Whiſpers, balmy Zephyr blows, 

And airy Muſick wakes from calm repoſe. 

« A vertuous Poverty's a Good confeſs'd. 
When Nature made us Men, ſhe made us bleſs'd. 
go live the Wiſe, who hear her heav'oly Voice, 
Who know to make, and know to uſe their 

« Choice. 
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Imitated, from the SAME. 


I T have theſe Thoughts my anxious Soul 
oppreſs'd, | 
With fluQuating Fury tore my Breaſt, 
Whether omniſcient Powers, all Good beſtow 


Their Care and Bleſſings on Mankind below; 


Or doth ſole Arbitreſs, blind Chance, preſide, 
And Things at random drive the giddy Guide. 


When this harmonious Whole I wondering found 


By Laws direQed, ſtricteſt Union bound; 
How circling Seaſons in their Turns appear, 
To pour their Products, and cempleat the Year ; 


How Night and Day in grateful Change move 


round ; 
How ſtruggling Deeps, unwilling own a Bound: 
The Tumult ceas'd.— Yet tho' repreſs'd my Fears, 


My Mind ill labours with the leſſening Cares. 
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As when retiring Storms forſake the Deep, 
Pant to the Shore, and o'er the Billows creep, 
While Ocean yet, not all his Peace regains, 
Nor baffled Boreas quits the heaving Plains, 


Thick fluttering Blaſts die in a diſtant Roar, 
And fainter Murmurs fall along the Shore. 


But now a conſcious Guidance I deſcry, 
Now ſee a Mind Almighty, thron'd on high: 
Who points the Planets their unvaried Way ; 
Fills the fair Womb of Earth with Off-ſpring gay; 


Gives changing Phebe Splendors not her own, 
And ſtores with unleat Light the conſtant Sun ; 


On ceatral Axes hangs the ſteady Ball, 

Secure in Air, and gives it Laws to roll. 
When lo! again ——— 

My Views no more a certain Proſpe& boaſt, 
And all the Promiſe of the God is loſt. 

Black gathecing Clouds my ruffled Mind o'er-ſpread, 
Bewilder'd in the Maze of Life I tread, 

See the ſucceſsful Villain ride the State, 

The Patriot ſinking in the Storms cf Fate. 
Sudden Religion's ſtrong Supports Decay, 

And all the tow'ring Fabrick falls away ; 
With mournful Eyes the fleeting Form!] view, 
And forc'd, unwilling, ctuer Guides purſue, 


That 


i 
$ 
| 


[17 J 


That thro" the vo.d teach ſlooping Atoms rain'd, 
By Chance aſſociate, and by Chance detain'd. 
While lucky Jumbles of a thoughtleſs Rout 

A World produce, and at an Heat ſtrike our. 
Exiſts the whole, ungovern'd, ſelf. combin'd, 
Nor wants the Stay of an immortal Mind. 

But all my Doubts Rufinus' Fall remov'd; 
Abſolv'd the Gods, and Providence approv'd, 
Of tardy Vengeance now no more I rave, 
When proſtituted Purple courts the Slave ; 
Hoiſted aloft, juſt ſhewn, then headlong flung, 
To deck the Dunghil whence the Inſe& ſprung. 


ANOTHER 
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2 ECR O PIA, Science ſtores your ample 
: Breaſt O 
Vith ev'ry Treaſure of the antique Eaſt: G 
Averſe in novel Doctrines to engage; A 
The faſhionable Jargon of the Age. A 
This, a firſt Cauſe on Vital Air beſtows : 
While That, holds all from circling Water flows £ 
Another that the Whole from purer Fire aroſe. ; 


He that impatient Etnas Womb explor'd, 1 
Diffuſes thro' the Maſs his plaſtick God : | 
His God with healing Amity array'd, 
Reforms the Fury jarring Diſcord made ; 

Then back recall'd, gives ev'ry Breaſt the ſame, 
Ard ev'ry Soul receives an equal Flame. 

This ſays the Sight its imag'd Frauds ſupplies, 
Oppoſes Certainty, and Senſe decries. 


That, 


le 
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That, in a ſwifc Rotation, ſaves the Ball, 


Arreſts its Ruin, and refrains its Fall: 


Wild Syſtems forming, holds the ſolar Ray 
Shoots from a Stone to luminate the Day. 


A third more daring Wings his forward Flight 
Thro' tractleſs Chaos, and the Realms of Night. 


One Heaven cannot th' ambitious Wretch reſtrain, 
Paſs d beyond Matter, to the vaſt Inane, 
Aﬀeds all Bounds corporeal to deſpiſe, 


While in his narrow Breaſt unnumber'd Worlds 


ariſe. 


One in unconſcious Atoms kindles Life, 

Gives Form and Union to diſorder'd Strife. 

Another bids his Guardian Gods adyance, 

Ard far from Preſcience drives th' Effects of 
Chance. 

New Light, to Arts obſcure, great Mallius yields, 
The Grecian Gloom with Roman Radiance gilds: 
In artful Di'logue forms unfiniſh'd Minds, 

And captiv'd Truth ia Ties alternate binds. 
Whate'er ſtern Zeno and the Porches teach, 


Oc Plato's more exalted Flights caa reach ; 
W hate'er Chryſppus from thy Schools aroſe, 


Whate'er tky Logick, and Retreat diſcloſe, 
Whate'er Democritus's Mirth provok'd, 
Or cloſe Pythagoras by Silence ſpoke, 

* Lodg' 


So 
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Lodg'd in his Breaſt, and faſhion'd by his Fire, 
Receive freſh Luſtre, and freſh Weight acquire. 
In Greece no more, th' Athenian Bays ſhall bloom, 
More fam'd Academies ſhall riſe in Rome. 
See while her Lawrels wither, that ſhe gain'd, 
New Science open'd, and the old explain'd : 
See in the Weſt, a wiſer Sage indite 


Te Summum Bonum, and the Rules of Right: 


How Good and Gainful differ but in Name, 
How Happineſs and Honour are the ſame : 
Againſt what Vice, whatVirtue to provide; 
What, when Injuſtice tempts to draw aſide: 
What, when a flaviſh Feat's to be expell'd, 


Or, (mighty Task!) when tyrant Love muſt yield: 


Or elſe diſpos'd to treat of Nature's Laws, 


Of flowing Matter, and its primal Cauſe: 

W har Fire etherial animates the Sphe:es ; 

How roll'd, unvaried, thro' the Length of Years. 
Why ſeyen orb'd Stars, in brighter Luſtre riſe, 
Fly from the Poles, and keep the m'd4leSkies. 
Does one ſole Mind this Harmeny teſtow, | 
Or motion'd Matter from two Cauſes flaw. 


* Is Colour real, an! diflin& from Sight, 
Oc the gay Phantom of refrafted Light. | 
* I ſhall net wonder, if my Reader be ſorpriz'd 
to ſee me juſt ſhe wing my ſelf in Perſon, at my 
going 


=O 


e 


35 
going off, between the two laſt Pages of the Per. 
e - when 1 have not addreſſed my ſelf to 
him in the Ceremonial of explanatory Notes, nor 
beſpoke his Favour ſo much as in a Preface.” I won't © 
concern my ſelf to apologize for theſe, or other-.". 

Diſadvanrages, and Negle&s obvious enough; but 
ſhall tell him, without more Ambage, the plain 
Matter of Fact. That as I went along in theſe 
Amuſements, the caſual Relaxations from feyerer 
Stud'es, I wrote Obſervations upon them, not 
that Kind which makes up the dead Weight of 
Books among the common Tranſlators and Edi- 
tors; but tuch as might contribute to illuſtrate 
the ſubſtantial Beauties of my Authors, and afford 
a rational Enter tertainment to my Readers, And 
particularly upen this Poem, the fineſt in that 
Writer, and an entertaining Proof cf the Juſt- 
neſs of that grite Obſervation, That there is vothinng 
ſo abſurd, but what one Philoſopher or other hath main. | 
1 tained. But I could not prevail with my ſelf to 
"beſtow ſo much Time upon them, as was neceſ- 
Cary to put them in a Condition to appear with 
the Tratiſlations- However, a Note upon this 


Place lying before me, I thought fit to ſend it 
with the Poem. 


Is Colour real, &c. 


« 
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| 
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Sitne Color proprius rerum, lucis 10 repulſus, 
.* Eludant aciem. | 


As the atomical Phyſiology, of which this Do- 

Qrine of Colaurs is ſo conſiderable a Part, is not 
only the moſt rational, but like wiſe the moſt an- 

cient of all the Syſtems of Nature; it may be no 


d unacceptable Preſent to my Reader, to give him 
1y Aa ſuccin& Hiſtory of the Riſe, Corruption, and . 
g Revival of this venerable Body of Philoſophy. 


M What 
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What then is called the atomical Phyſiology, had, | 
as Plato tells us, far its Founder Protagoras ; Ariſta» 
tle ſays, they were Leucippus and Demecritus jointly, 
according to Laertius, it was Leucippus only; but 
others deduce, its Original ſtill higher, and pretend 
to ſay, the Inventer of it was Moſchus or Moſes, It 
had for its Support the following Principles, that 
Body is Jia gr arritoyTor extended Bull, which in- 
eludes only the Ideas of Magnitude, greater or 
Jeſs, Diviſibility into Parts, Figure and Poſition, 
Reſt and paſſive Motion only; that Viſion muſt 
be ſolved by corporeal Effluvia, or, according to 
our more refined modern Atomiſts, by the Medi- 
um of Light; and laſtly, that the ſenſible Ideas 
of Light and Colours, Heat and Cold, Sweet and 
Bitter, are but mere Fancies and Senſations of the 
Mind, cauſed by the Repulſe of Light, and not 
real: Qualitys in the ObjeRs. themſelves, which 
is certainly a noble Inſtance of the Wiſdom and 
Sagacity of the Ancients, or would rather tempt 
one to think, as the moſt ancient Opinions in Phy- 
ſiology are the pureſt, that they were derived from 
other Sources beſides humane Reaſon. For it is 
very remarkable, that this Syſtem, tho? followed 
by ſeveral profeſs'd Atheiſts, or, as ſome will have 
it, as you ſee above, founded by them; yet none, 
when rightly underſtood, corredts this Madneſs 
better; for from it is naturally deduced the Proof 
of an immaterial. Being, becauſe if nothing be- 
Jangs to Body (as it affirms) but paflive Motion, 
which can never begin it ſelf, but muſt receive 
its Original from ſome exterior Agent, it follows 
there muſt be ſomething in the World beſides Bo- 
dy, otherwiſe there could have been no Motion 
in it. But to purſue the Diſcourſe ; this Syſtem, 
doubtleſs the moſt genuine, perfect and compleat of 
all Antiquity, did not long preſerve its Virginity; 
it ſoon became miſerably mangled and 2 ; 
| ome | 
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4% | ſome laying hold of one Part, and ſome another; | 
fome admitted it, to the Exclufion of the Doctriſe 
ue © Of Immaterjalſty, its inſeparable Cduſequence, as 

Democritus, Leucippus and Protugoras, and fo 'com- 
Te | mericed Atheiſts. Some again, as Plate and Ai- | 
ar | Potle, rook indeed the better Part, the Confidera- | 
rion of Immateriallity, but ſtripp'd it of its Ve- 
hicle, the Body, and fo run into coritrary Errots.. | 

The Syſtem ſo evaporated and ſpiritualized in paſ- | 

fing thro cheHands of Plore and #rifiotle, eriumphell 

for many Ages, even to 'thefe latter Times; and 

then nothing was heard in the Schools but be 

un intebligible Dorne df fubſtantial Forms, &fc. 
kill of lute it was diſcoveted, that the atomitil 

Phyfivlogy moſt rationally folved che chfpor el!!! 

| 
| 
| 
| 


Fhrenomena; but the Atomiſts ind Idealiſts N- 
Ving Aivided xhe Truth between łhem, that fig - 
dern Reſtorer of Truth, che great De: Curtes, ebox 
fo much df the Democratic as related to cbrpò- 
real Phe nomen; and ſo much of the Ariftotatic 
as concerned Incorporeality with its Dependance, 
and, to his immortal Honour, joined again what 
had been fo violently And wnndtürhlly fepdrated, 
and once more gave Credit to the eld Doctrines 
of ſecondary Qualities ; which have been ſinee 
eſpouſed by our no leſs famdus Couneryriten Loct 
\f | «nd Newton. The remainimg Errors of the Ariſtq- | 
talic and Democratic Syſtems being thus left 
4 naked and defenceleſs, White and Dighy efpbiifed the | 
4 firſt, and Mr: Hobs, by a ſingular Piece of Knight» | 
Errantry, undertook the Protection of the latter. 
But here fer us d Juſtice to that greet Man's Me. 
mory, at a Time his Writiags ſeem to be ertireſy | 
neglected, who, with all his Errors, and thoſe of | 
+ | the moft dangerous Natures, we nruſt allow to Ve 


one of che firſt Men of his Age for a bright Wit, 
'& 2 deep Penetration, and a cultivated Underſtan- 
ding. Several of whoſe uncontihbn Speculattohs 
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while they remain'd with him, lay unregarded ; T 
but when taken up by others, of whom we deſer- Te 
vedly have a better Opinion, received their due 
Applauſe and Approbation. The leaned Reader Be 
ſees I have Mr. Leck-principally in my Eye, and, T 
indeed, that incomparable Man received no ſmall 
Aſſiſtance from Mr. Hob? s Notions : I could name Wi 
ſeveral, upon which Mr. Lock values himſelf, as v, 
Diſcoveries and Improvements in Knowledge, but 
which he really borrowed from the other, tho“ 01 
admirably n and carried to a greater W 
Length : For that other haughty Man was conciſe 
and dogmatical, and breathed the exact Spirit of | Et 
his Maſter Lucretius. But to mention one only, N 
and that Mr. Lock's Aſſertion, That Liberty be- 
longs not to the Will ; the fineſt, and (as he con- Ir 
feſſes in a Letter to P. Limborch) the moſt intricate N 
Diſſertation of any in his Eſſay. This his Prede- 
geſſor had before aſſerted in his Leviathan, But I 
have inſenſibly deviated into a new Subject, which 
can'e be too haſtily broke off. 


Why tiding Deeps pale Phebe's Influence own ? 
Why louder Thunder bellows from a Storm? ki 
What Ballances in A'r the gather'd Rains? 


What, into harden'd Orbs, condenſing Vapours 
Chains. 


Whence round the Sky's red Coruſcations glow? 

Or Flaſh terrifick in devouring Rays, 

Or fright the Nations with a bearded Blaze? 
While thus the Paths of Nature you purſue, 

The whole Creation opens to your View; 


- 
] 
1 
Whence comes the Winter of the fleecy Snow ? 
| 
| 
| 


Thro' | 
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Thro' ev'ry winding Secret you explore; 
To all impervious, and unknown before: 


| Below you, ſee, involy'd in Guilt and Strife, 


The vulgar Herd tug the gall'd Load of Life; 
While you on Nature's higheſt Summit ſit, 
Unmov'd, regardleſs of the Force of Fate. 
Olympus thus the Rage of Heav'n derides, 
While forky Lightning plays around his Sides ; 
Eternally ſerene, no Winter ſees, : 

Nor Storms, nor Tempeſts, interrupt his Eaſe; 
Inſults the Wreck, and higher rears his Head, 
Midſt foaming Deluges around him ſpread ; 
Hears, undiſturb'd, deſcending Torreats flow ; - 
And ſpurns the Thunder as it lags below. 
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ERRATA. : > 

Age 2, Line 1, after — longer) put in, at Liberty to 
P at. P. 15, I. 14, for (cauſe) read Courſe. P. 30, 
29, for (otherwiſe) read others. P. 37, l. 18, for (now) 
read new. P. 40, |. 16, for (diſſuage) read diſſuade. 
P. 44, l. 18, for (Affe ions) read Aﬀe&ion. P. 46, |. 22, 
ſor (where) read which. P. 54, I. 12 for (agreeable) read 
agreeably. P. 56, 1. 11, (unthought) read unſought. 
P. 59, I. 11; for (biated) read biaſſed. P. 73, I. 4 for 
(him) read them. P. 29, 17, for (the irrapid) read their 
rapid. P. 87, Motto, for (felici:ur) read feliciter. P. Ib. 
I. 1, for (your Trabea] read Trabea you. P. 95, I. 23, 
for (Ear) read Car. P. 97. l. 9, for (Dalmation) read 
Dalmztian. P. 99, 1. 7, for (Beams) read Beam. P. 105, 
I. 10, for (the) read their. P. Ib. l. 19, for (waft) read 
waft. P. 107, 1.12, (Mark) read mark'd. P. 108, | 2, 


for (Appcar) read A appears. 
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